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All across America, 
people are screaming, 


S&M TV: 
Sadomasochistic 
television—the new, 
exploding, 24-hour 
pain-and-pleasure 
video cable network! 
Whether you need to 
be whipped all day. 


Or beat up all night. 
Catch these latest S&M 
videos: ‘‘Hit Me 
With Your Best 
Shot’’—Pat 
Benatar; ‘‘Whip It’’- 
DEVO; ‘‘Hurts So 
Good’’—John Cougar; 
“The Bitch Is Back’’— 
Elton John. Plus 
updated oldies like 
“These Boots Were 
Made for Licking,” 
‘This Diamond Cock 
Ring’’ and the ever- 
painful ‘‘One Last Fist.”’ 
Call your local cable 
company today and say, 
“|TWANT MY S&M TV... 
NOW, COCKSUCKERS!”’ 


AD PARODY-NOT TO BE TAKEN SERIOUSLY 


IT GOES FROM 
CAR STEREO 
TO PAWNSHOP IN 
4.5 MINUTES. 
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INTRODUCING THE SONY STEREO SHUTTLE 

Why leave the extraordinary sound of an expensive Sony car stereo in the car... when 
you can have it ripped off? Thanks to the Sony Car Stereo Shuttle, hundreds of criminals 
have a whole new way to make money. 

With a flick of the wrist the Sony Car Stereo is permanently ejected and on its way to the 
nearest pawnshop or fence. 

What's left behind is a large, conspicuous hole and a claim for your insurance company. 

What's lost is any sense of security you had about the inviolability of your car. Once 
again, your choice to have a showy, expensive car stereo has done even more to 
encourage theft than leaving the keys in the ignition. 

All of which makes the Stereo Shuttle one of the most popular—and Sony ON A 
profitable—crimes in America. THEY’RE GOING FAST 
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THE GOSPEL ACCORDING TO LARRY 


THE DESECRATION 
OF AMERICA 


enry David Thoreau once said that in an unfree society 

the only place for an honorable man to be is in prison. 

Last December I was locked up in California and IIli- 
nois federal penitentiaries for a very simple reason: | still be- 
lieve in the First Amendment and in a free press. I was put in 
jail because I refused to reveal my confidential sources as an ed- 
itor and publisher. ‘That alone is why courts from Los Angeles 
to Chicago to Washington, D.C., continue to persecute me. 

They claimed that I was in contempt of court. Well, in a phil- 
osophical way they were right. I have always thought this na- 
tion’s courts were deserving of contempt. 

We cannot take them seriously until they take our First 
Amendment rights seriously. What else but contempt can we 
have for judges cloaked in black robes who cloak the crimes of 
white-collar gangsters? What besides contempt can we feel for 
judges who conspire with multimillion-dollar criminals and 
then jail the hungry and unemployed who have stolen a loaf of 
bread for their families? Can anything be more contemptible 
than courts that permit our environment to be destroyed by 
giant corporate polluters? Are judges who permit the FBI and 
the CIA to tap the phones of honest Americans, and spy on 
their every move, worthy of anything but contempt? And what 
better word can describe courts that for almost 200 years al- 
lowed citizens of a darker color to be forced to sit, work and 
study apart from others of lighter skin? 

As I sat behind Ronald Reagan’s prison bars, | reluctantly 
concluded that I could no longer run for the Presidency of this 
country. I could not see myself presiding over the organized 
filth and corruption that calls itself the U.S. government. This 
does not mean, however, that HUSTLER or I will let up in our 
campaign to expose and do away with the hypocrisy, lying and 
madness that have become commonplace in the halls of finan- 
cial and political power. 

Many of you may have read about my being charged with 
desecrating the American flag last November when I wore 
what appeared to be such a flag during an appearance in court. 


The meaning of the word desecrate, according to Webster's New 
Collegiate Dictionary, is “to treat irreverently or contemptuous- 
ly often in a way that provokes outrage on the part of others.” 

Treating sacred cows irreverently and contemptuously—in 
order to make a point—is exactly what HUSTLER has always 
done throughout its 8 years of publishing and will continue 
to do as long as the First Amendment is upheld. And outrage 
could well be my middle name, I’m outraged, for example, 
about how the American flag was desecrated when it marked 
airplanes that carpet-bombed Vietnam and Cambodia back 
into the Stone Age. I’m outraged about how the flag was dese- 
crated when U.S. Marines were sent to invade and bully Grena- 
da, a backward island the size of a golf course, just because the 
senile actor in the White House and his gung-ho cronies no 
longer approved of that nation’s government. The greatest 
outrage is how our flag is desecrated as it stands next to Ronald 
Reagan when that warmonger appears on television spewing 
forth his usual coverups and deceptions. 

Our flag should symbolize peace, not a suicidal nuclear-arms 
race. It should stand for honesty and integrity, rather than in- 
formation gaps and Presidential lies. It should represent equal 
rights for all, instead of discrimination against the minorities 
and ethnic groups that compose much of America. Our flag 
should stand for defense of individual rights, not the blatant 
trampling of such rights by the courts, the Congress and the 
White House. 

I was jailed because I still speak out against those who violate 
those rights. Throughout history, jailings, arrests and persecu- 
tion have never been able to stifle the truth. I fully expect that 
those who seek to subvert the truth will imprison me again. If 
you ask me what I’m doing in jail when that happens, I'll answer 
the same way Thoreau did: “What are you doing out of jail?” 


Lo, Alot 


Editor 
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A PUBLIC-SERVICE MESSAGE FROM HUST 


SHOW. & TELL 


his month’s HUSTLER once again brings you the kind of provoca- 
tive articles that the rest of the media is afraid to print. While main- 
stream publications steer clear of controversy, LARRY FLYNT 
boldly explores explosive issues and allows readers to take their 
stand either in support or opposition. 

One issue on which people are widely divided—and which Pope John 
Paul II has declared the moral issue of the 1980s-is the right to die. In 
THE HEMLOCK SOCIETY: COMPASSIONATE SUICIDE FOR THE 
TERMINALLY ILL you'll read about the death-with-dignity move- 
ment headed by Derek Humphry (author of Let Me Die Before I Wake), 
who gave his wife Jean a lethal potion as a means to end her suffering 
from terminal cancer. Journalist MARIE MONEYSMITH, who wrote 
this thought-provoking article, is a former CHIC associate editor who 
has also written for New West, the Los Angeles Times, the Saturday Eve- 
ning Post and other publications. 

Recently, certain members of the homosexual community have been 
requesting membership in the Hemlock Society: gays suffering from 
AIDS who feel they too have the right to choose when and how they will 
die. Buta startling new development may offer a vital clue to the cause of 
this mysterious and terrible disorder. In this month's Sex Play, ARE Bill Barry 
LUBRICANTS KILLING GAYS?, author BILL BARRY presents shock- ; 
ing evidence that AIDS may be caused by synthetic lubricants such as K-Y Jelly 
and Vaseline. Barry's journalistic career spans over 25 years in newspaper, mag- 
azine and television writing. For the companion illustration we called on 
HUSTLER regular PAT DUNN. 

DR. TIMOTHY LEARY, one of the most controversial figures of our time, au- 
thored this month's Guest Editorial. In THE JOY OF PORNOGRAPHY Leary 
glorifies sex and berates those who would suppress it. Drawing from history, he 
recalls the cultures that celebrated erotic love and those that preferred to make 
war instead. He also explores the unholy crusade of modern-day moralists to cen- 
sor the bluntly graphic portrayal of life and sexuality championed by HUSTLER 
Magazine. Leary has written more than 100 books and articles on psychological 
diagnosis, personal evolution, generational politics and space migration. 

In the past decade rock music has been fragmented into a dozen substyles in- 
cluding reggae, punk, funk and heavy metal. Due to a weak economy and de- 
creasing sales, record companies are battling more fiercely than ever to get your 
music dollar. In ROCK WARS author GREG PTACEK retraces rock history from 
its roots in black rhythm-and-blues to Elvis to the Beatles and beyond—and he ex- 
plains how the rock videos of the '80s are drastically altering the evolution of 
rock 'n’ roll. Ptacek, a newcomer to HUSTLER, is managing editor of Rock maga- 
zine and has written for Gallery, the Hollywood Reporter and a number of national 
publications. The accompanying painting was provided by MICHAEL BACKUS, 
who illustrated Baseball’s Billy Martin: The Mouth That Roars in the October '83 
HUSTLER. Photographs for Rock Wars were contributed by RICHARD 
AARON, whose resumé covers 12 years and 800 musical groups and includes 
album photography for such stars as Peter Frampton and Mick Fleetwood. Aaron 
is currently photo editor at Rock. 

Among our many eye-filling photo-features for March three pictori- 
als deserve special mention. First, Screw magazine publisher AL GOLD- 
STEIN directs this month's celebrity photo-fantasy, TOO MANY L— 
DYKES... TOO LITTLE TIME, which features feminist Gloria Stein- Michael Backus 
em being eaten out to death and . . . well, you've gotta be there; so turn 
to page 62 and check it out for yourself. Next, you'll be stunned by 
compromising photos of the late Congressman Larry McDonald in a 
cheap hotel room with some incredibly ugly women. We can’t tell you 
where we got these pictures, but we can tell you that they're absolutely 
authentic. Don't miss LARRY McDONALD: FASCIST IN HEAT. Final- 
ly, HUSTLER scared up photographs of ELVIRA: MISTRESS OF THE 
DARK, NUDE! TV's femme-fatale hostess of horror-film reruns gets a 
lot more exposure here than she ever has on the tube. 

zi But that's not all... beginning this month Italian artist GAETANO 
Greg Ptacek LIBERATORE brings a provocative new look to Honey Hooker. Liberatore, who 
now resides in Paris, is one of a new wave of fantasy illustrators coming out of Eu- 
rope. He is best known in America for his work in Heavy Metal magazine. 

So leaf through the pages of the March issue and feast on our outrageous ban- 
quet of goodies—but only if you have a taste for controversy! e 


Marie Moneysmith 
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THE WORLD OF HUSTLER 


f you're not yet aware of Editor Larry Flynt’s recent knockdown, 
drag-out dealings with our country’s federal justice system, you 
must be either dead or residing in a Siberian igloo. It all started last 
November, when the irrepressible pornographer refused to divulge 
the source of an audiotape he had acquired pertaining to the John Z. 
DeLorean drug case. On the tape was a purported conversation be- 
tween DeLorean and government informer James Timothy Hoffman 
in which Hoffman threatened the automaker and his daughter with 
death if DeLorean refused to take part in a drug deal. When U.S. Dis- 
trict Court Judge Robert M. Takasugi demanded that Larry reveal his 
source, Mr. Sleaze said, “No way. Larry Flynt had one opportunity to 
be a martyr, and I don’t want a second chance. If someone wants to 
put a bullet in me, I want the whole world watching.” He steadfastly 
refused to leave his heavily guarded Bel-Air, California, mansion to 
appear in court personally until four carloads of federal marshals 
showed up, rifles in hand. The clever 
Larry then decided that taking a ride to 
court with that much protection wouldn't 
be such a bad idea. In the pouring rain, 
fronted by more than 100 members of the 
media, Flynt told the throng, “Yes, this is 
a publicity gimmick. And I thank Gawd 
you all fell for it.” He then departed for 
what was to become a series of eventful 
court appearances. 

Takasugi fined Larry $10,000 per day 
for every day he refused to reveal the 
source of the audiotape (the bounty was 
later raised to $20,000 per day). Resting 
on his First Amendment right as a jour- 
nalist to protect his sources, Flynt stood 
firm and began kissing mucho bucks 
goodbye. 

On several occasions The Hustler deliv- 
ered the cash in grandstand fashion—like 
the afternoon he was accompanied by 
what the local press tactfully referred to 
as “a spry group of scantily clad young la- 
dies.” The girls carried trash bags filled 
with crumbled $1 bills into the court- 
house and sat near Larry, who had attired 
himself for the occasion in an American- 
flag diaper and combat helmet. 

By the way, the little ladies 
were sup- 
posed to 
A bevy of beautiful young ladies assists Larry in have wheel- 
the delivery of his $10,000 fine barrowed in 
the cash, but 
federal mar- 
shals_ confis- 
cated all the 
“dangerous” 
carriers, And 
while it was ob- 
vious through- 
out the entire 
affair that Judge 
Takasugi had 
lost a few slant- 
A federal marshal ed eyebrow hairs, 
heeps watch on confiscated fun-lovin’ Larry 
Outside the dawntawn L.A. courthouse picketers gather to proclaim their support of Flynt’s plight wheelbarraws sure had a barrel 


Leaving his mansion, Larry Flynt 


enthusiastically offers a few choice words to the wailing press. 


of laughs. 
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hile we couldn't 
W... a billboard to 
advertise Pat Boone’s 
withered white cock 
(see February World of 
HUSTLER), it was no 
problem at all procur- 
ing space on Holly- 
Boule- 
vard to proclaim the 
appearance of Bambi Gold- 
berg Nude in HUSTLER. 
Last month's smashing lay- 
out of Menachem Begin’s 
goddaughter has turned al- 


wood’s Sunset 


most as many heads as the 
extravagant billboard, but 
good taste prohibited us 


The Bambi Goldberg billboard rises high above the famous Sunset Strip 


from showing pink along that extremely 
busy thoroughfare. The giant advertise- 
ment, by the way, provided a needed cos- 
metic lift to the street—long cluttered with 
oversize artwork of humdrum LP covers 
and blown-up posters publicizing lacklus- 
ter Hollywood motion pictures. 


L was party time again at the Flynt man- 
sion when new-born socialite Larry de- 
cided to hold a benefit bash for Russell 
Means, who at the time was his Vice Presi- 
dential running mate. Several days later 
Means regretfully informed Larry that, 


Indian leader Russell Means addresses partygoers 


Laughlin (center) join friends for the benefit dinner 


HUSTLER's Lonn Friend, journalist Iain Blair, Althea Flynt 


unfortunately, the campaign was taking 
too much time from his efforts on behalf 
of the Indian community. The $250-a- 
plate affair attracted a cavalcade of celeb- 
rities who were eager to donate to the 
American Indian leader’s fund for starv- 
ing orphans. Among those in attendance 
were actor Tom “Billy Jack” Laughlin, 
British rock journalist Iain Blair, pop vo- 


calists Ava Cherry and Terri Nunn (of 


Berlin), as well as actor Marjoe Gortner, 
“Valley Girl” Moon Zappa and drug 
philosopher/futurist Dr. Timothy Leary. 
Would somebody pass the peace pipe? 


Larry Flynt and actor-producer-director Tom 


and singer Ava Cherry join the fun. Writer David Harrison and rock singer Terri Nunn. 


T o celebrate the passage of legislation 
that makes the late Dr. Martin Lu- 
ther King Jr.’s birthday a national holiday, 
Larry Flynt recently donated $100,000 to 
assist grass-roots civil-rights and black- 
assistance organizations. Comedian /activ- 
ist Dick Gregory, who has long been 
known for his efforts in this area, accept- 
ed the check on behalf of 20 groups that 
have been earmarked as beneficiaries of 


Larry's generosity. As you can see from 
the message on his shirt, our infamous 
Mr. Sleaze has really gotten behind the 


push for black pride, < 


Larry Flynt presents a $100,000 donation for black 
causes to his friend and adviser Dick Gregory. 
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Or a nosy girlfriend who doesn’t under- 
stand your distinctive taste in men’s 
magazines. Or even a snooty boss who 
prefers playboys with penthouses. Or 
maybe even a boss who prefers boys al- 
together. Whatever your special situa- 
tion, HUSTLER is ready to meet your sub- 
scription needs. First, HUSTLER always 
arrives in a plain, unmarked wrapper. 
Besides maintaining your right to priva- 
cy, itkeeps that snappy government em- 
ployee who delivers your mail from cop- 
ping it. Second, we can send your 
monthly copy wherever you wish— 
home, office, cell or even the house of 
a friend who doesn’t mind receiving your 
mail... especially if it’s the latest copy 
of HUSTLER. So cut out the coupon below 
and subscribe to the magazine that un- 
derstands what it takes to keep the little 
woman happy. What she doesn’t know 
will save you money! 


b 


HUSTLER 
FLYNT SUBSCRIPTION 
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Los Angeles, CA 90067-9944 cl 
Ty aannuaE aan aa ai CEPH 
U.S. FOREIGN interbank “| a Date 
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— - - = J2 years @ $79 )}2 years @ $91 
tly piate én 3 years @ $106 O13 years @ $124 Z an 
: din unmarked wrappers: A ——— = _ 
C]New Subscription (Renewal 


0 50% discount to all U.S. servicemen overseas 


J.C. AS PUBLISHER: 

In reading through the January ‘84 issue 
of HUSTLER, I noticed that You have 
been promoted from satirical cartoon fig- 
ure to Publisher. Congratulations! While I 
guess You will continue to take an occa- 
sional poke at Yourself in good, clean fun 
here and there, | know You must be ex- 
tremely thrilled and proud to now be in 
charge of Flynt’s fabulous creation. 

Like me, I know You too must be very 
proud of Mr. Flynt himself. As an on-and- 
off HUSTLER subscriber for the past 
four years, I know that his recent issues 
have been the ballsiest, most extravagant 
and by far his greatest efforts yet. I fully 
commend Larry for pushing the First 
Amendment to its limits with his outra- 
geous ad parodies, political satire and 
viewpoints. While not necessarily agree- 
ing with everything he says and does, | 
highly respect the man for having the 
balls (even if they were almost shot off 
once) to do it. Larry Flynt is surely more 
American than those hypocritical tear- 
suckers who hibernate behind established 
morals without questioning our laws and 
who damn others’ views they cannot, or 
choose not, to understand, 

Knowing You have an undying love for 
others and a deep passion for what is right 
for the world, I hope You'll watch over 
Larry in all of his endeavors. 

—Bill Sullivan 
Macomb, Illinois 


I respect everyone's right to free speech 
and his or her own opinion, but you are 
rubbing people the wrong way and run- 
ning things into the ground. I'm speaking 
of your cartoons and jokes about Christ. 
You say that you're an Atheist and that 
you don't like people pushing “Christiani- 
ty" down your throat. Well, you're push- 
ing your attitude about Christ at your 
readers, who are sick of Jesus jokes. 

In your January '84 issue you included 
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Jesus as the Publisher of HUSTLER in 
your staff list. Ha! Ha! Why are there so 
few jokes about hillbillies, the handi- 
capped or rich people? (You're all three.) 
You've offended Christians enough. We 
got the message. 

Although I’m not a Christian, I was for 
a long time an active member of the Pen- 
tecostal Church. It really sickened me to 
see your cartoon titled “A Born-Again 
Christian,” which depicted Jesus having a 
bowel movement in the form of a man's 
head. Even if I had never been a Christian 
and felt God, I would be afraid to do 
something like that. Why do you have 
such a drive to ridicule Christ? 

I do like the gutsy things you're saying 
about this country’s politicians and our 


Cabin Fever 


crooked government. So go get them, but 

drop the Jesus jokes and cartoons. 
—Name and Address 
Withheld by Request 


CABIN FEVER: 


Let me tell you that Cabin Fever in your 


January "84 issue was HOT, HOT, HOT!!! 


We ladies love hard cocks, like the guy had 

in that terrific photo-feature. I'd like to 
spend a weekend with him myself. 

—Debra W. 

Kew Gardens, New York 


My husband started buying HUSTLER a 
few months ago, and I've been reading it 
ever since. Your articles and pictorials are 
always interesting and provocative; yet 
something is missing. The cover used to 
present the logo “For the Rest of the 
World.” In December °83 it says, “The 
World’s Greatest Magazine.” HUSTLER 
could be the greatest magazine for the 
rest of the world if you'd give us honeys a 
break. After all, we women provide the 
main attraction. So where are all those 
hot, thick rods? Where are those head-on, 
hard-on, full-color pictures of waiting-to- 
be-sucked cocks? 

You've often knocked Playboy artd Pent- 
house for their wishy-washy articles and 
not-so-daring photo-spreads. Well, we la- 
dies have been shortchanged also. Even 
Playgirl must find its male models in clin- 
ics for chronically impotent men, None of 
them ever has an honest-to-goodness 
hard-on either. I'm beginning to think 
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I'm going to have to start a new magazine 
that shows just HARD cocks! I'm broke, 
though, so why don’t you? 

You might also consider a “HUSTLER 
Guide to Eating Out.” Some men sure 
could use a little advice about cunnilin- 
gus. Include a pictorial how-to, and you'd 
have a hot spread for everyone. 

I hope you take my letter and sugges- 
tions seriously. HUS'TLER's the last chance 
for part of the world to see what the rest of 
the world is doing in the greatest way. 
Help keep the world a fair place to live in 
(or fuck or suck, or read about fucking 
and sucking). -R.N. 

Orlando, Florida 


For years HUSTLER has been printing the 
hottest photos of any magazine sold at news- 
stands. You certainly must have missed Cab- 
in Fever in the January '84 issue. 


STROKE OF GENIUS: 

I'm not afraid to say I've been jerking off 
to men’s magazines for many years. But 
not until I saw your incredible photo- 
fantasy directed by Dennis Hopper in the 
January '84 issue did I actually think be- 
fore I stroked. What Is Art? was not just a 
sensational visual production of pics de- 
signed to induce a hard-on. It incorporat- 
ed genuine abstract artistic creativity 
.., something nonexistent in every other 
men’s mag from Playboy and Penthouse on 


down. I applaud HUSTLER for giving a 
wild-eyed craftsman like Dennis Hopper 
the opportunity to physically and mental- 
ly turn us common-guy readers on. | hope 
to see more celeb fantasies in HUSTLER 
soon. —Name Withheld by Request 

Butte, Montana 


If you thought Dennis's set was hot, wait 
until you see Frank Zappa's next month. 
And let us know what you think of Screw pub- 
lisher Al Goldstein's fantasy on pages 62-71 
of this issue. 


JOINING THE “H” TEAM: 
I really never liked HUSTLER until I saw 
your January 1984 issue. Before that I re- 
ally thought you didn’t like black people 
at all. I've seen some cartoons in your 
magazine that I thought were in bad taste, 
but now I’ve changed my mind. First of 
all, I saw a picture of Mr. Flynt in Jet mag- 
azine giving a donation to black chari- 
ties. (See The World of HUSTLER, pages 
10-11). And then there were Ronnie: 
Ready for Picking and Isabella: Black & 
White & Pink. If you keep giving us nude 
photos of models like them, I'll buy your 
magazine until you stop publishing. 
—Anthony W. Bellamy 
Venice, California 


After reading Playboy off and on for years 
(and leaving the magazine half-unread 


“Hey, you lame fucker! Yo’ momma sucks donkey dicks!” 


due to extreme boredom), my husband 
Jeff and I finally bought our first copy of 
HUSTLER, 

Originally we did it for a laugh, as the 
media has always projected your publica- 
tion as being not only sleazy but also sick. 
Well, we found the women pretty much 
the same as in any of the other “top” mag- 
azines, except for Beaver Hunt (which had 
us rolling with laughter). Based on this 
feature alone, yours would be just another 
magazine we'd buy every now and then. 

Then we read your recent editorial 
comments on the political and human 
condition we currently live under, and we 
fell in love with you. 

Larry, you are certainly the best part of 
HUSTLER. In our eyes you're a real 
American who is busy risking his vital sta- 
tistics (I’m sure the CIA and FBI would 
love to terminate them) to cry out for re- 
form in our corrupt system. 

Thank you for speaking out for us and 
for the futures of our two little children. 
Jeff and I have read the December 1983 
and January 1984 issues of HUSTLER 
from cover to cover, and we're anxiously 
waiting for the next issue because we find 
great joy in reading your spouting-and- 
spewing articles and columns (Asshole of 
the Month in particular). 

The cartoons, which reflect things 
pretty much the way they are, are great. 
The naked ladies are last in line, but 
they're okay in terms of something relax- 
ing. However, the women are not why we 
want to subscribe to your magazine. 

You are exposing the scams the way 
they ought to be exposed, and you now 
have our full appreciation. I’m glad the 
media has been bringing your name up a 
lot lately, because that will only let more 
people find out about you. 

Thank you for using your power and 
money for us all. We spend four-fifths of 
every month wondering if we'll break 
even, and HUSTLER really doesn't fit 
into our “poor white trash” budget. My 
husband works in a surfboard factory, but 
we'll find a way to buy a copy one way or 
another. 

We are terribly sorry that you are being 
harassed and abused by the courts with re- 
spect to the John Z. DeLorean audio- 
tapes. If it helps any, we think you are 
doing a decent job of making the courts 
look like—as you would say—big-time 
sphincters. —Lenea Lemaitre 

Address Withheld by Request 


FLYNT ON POLITICS: 

Mr. Larry Flynt’s analysis, The Base Reality 
of American Politics (January '84), makes 
him a true patriot. He is an unsung na- 
tional hero, and the American people 
should insist he be given the Congression- 
al Medal of Honor and have his face 
carved into Mount Rushmore. 
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“Sweet Jesus—heal this poor brother! Rid him of his honkie pecker.” 


Mr. Flynt is a man who's been shot for 
what he believes in, has continually been 
harassed by a government intent on si- 
lencing him and has had the courage to 
stand up and say, “Fuck you-you're bas- 
tards, and you all know it!” 

What's sad is that everyone knows the 
government is a bunch of bastards, but no 
one cares. Politicians and civil servants 
(another great group of assholes) treat 
people like shit. We put them into office, 
and they act as if they're doing us a favor 
by serving. Meanwhile they reward their 
cronies with plush jobs and benefits, and 
we're unemployed and starving. And peo- 
ple know that’s true. Ask anyone who's 
ever had to deal with a government agen- 
cy or a politician if you want proof. I don’t 
know anyone who has ever really been 
helped. They're all uncaring assholes 
who want to stay in office and collect 
their bloated paychecks. 

The only flaw in Mr. Flynt’s article was 
that he left out the news media. Newspa- 
pers and TV control what people hear, 
and they have a big stake in keeping things 
the way they are. Our politicians and 
media are sleeping in the shit together. 

-C. F.W. 
Kalamazoo, Michigan 


It’s absolutely incredible that such a great 
magazine can be run by such a half-witted 
imbecile as Larry Flynt. He must have 


GRAFFILTHY 


been shot in the head, not the spine. His 
“explosive” analysis of American politics 
(January '84) doesn’t reveal the dou- 
ble-dealing and graft used by politicians 
to stay in power; it only shows how naive 
he really is. It also proves that once an illit- 
erate hick, always an illiterate hick. 

What's truly amazing about that “analy- 
sis” is Flynt seems surprised that govern- 
ments are corrupt and act to keep them- 
selves in power. Anyone in prison can tell 
you there’s no justice unless you're 
wealthy and white; anyone who's unem- 
ployed knows that Big Business controls 
everything; and anyone who's poor can 
tell you that politicians only talk to them 
at election time—when they want their 
votes. 

Flynt’s article is mostly history that any- 
one could read about in any library. It 
didn't reveal new information. And when 
he does mention current affairs, the cow- 
ard refuses to name names, instead get- 
ting by with the statement that even he, 
the king twit of smut, has paid bribes to 
people. If Flynt “knows” who's corrupt, 
let him tell us. Why keep it a secret? 

I like HUSTLER for its great-looking 
women, and I always will. But tell Larry 
Flynt to keep his fucking mouth shut 
about politics. For social commentary I've 
got William F. Buckley. 

—Name Withheld by Request 
Jackson Hole, Wyoming 
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Part II of The Base Reality of American Poli- 
tics will be published in an upcoming issue of 
HUSTLER. 


FLIGHT 007: 

I just read Did Larry McDonald “Jim 

Jones” Himself to Death, or Was Andropow 
Trying to Impress Jodie Foster? (January 
84). Thanks for reprinting that feature 
“Larry Flynt on Life, Liberty and the Pur- 
suit of Flight 007,” which I would have 
missed otherwise. 

We need more minds like Larry Flynt’s— 
with positive, revolutionary and effective 
ideas and opinions—-so no push-button 
crazy-men will end civilization. 

Thanks to our government, many ques- 
tions about Korean Air Lines Flight 007 
are still unanswered. But Larry Flynt has 
brought a new light to the public that the 
media won't touch with a ten-foot pole. 

-J.L. 
Bronx, New York 


PEARL HARBOR: 

If I didn’t respect HUSTLER's belief in 
truth, I'd seriously question your January 
’84 article titled Explosive Truth About 
Pearl Harbor: The Story the Rest of the 
Media Won't Tell. Being a veteran of the 
Second World War, I was numbed by the 
revelation that Franklin D. Roosevelt 
knew the Japs were going to attack Pearl 
Harbor and did nothing to prevent it. 

It’s sickening to realize that although 
the war with Japan might not have been 
prevented, at least the Pacific operations 
might have been changed to some degree 
had our President not remained silent. 
Certainly, thousands of lives would have 
been spared at Pearl. 

This alarming negligence by a man 
many consider to be our greatest Chief 
Executive raises this question: What’s 
been going on in Washington over the 
years? As depressing as this information 
is, I'd rather know about it, and I’m glad 
Joseph Leib wrote about it. I only wish my 
friends down at the American Legion hall 
felt the same way I do. 

—Name Withheld by Request 
Fresno, California 


HARVEY FIERSTEIN: 

Thank you for your interview Harvey 

Fierstein: Confessions of a Gay Playwright 

(January '84). I too am gay, and I read 

your magazine once ina while. Now I may 

read it more often. —Dan 
Omaha, Nebraska 


COME TO MOMMY! 
Until I read your interview Big Babies: The 
Fetish of Infantilism (December 1983), I 
thought | was the only man in the world 
who got a sexual thrill from diapers and 
rattles. It also used to make me sad having 
(continued on page 42) 
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D.C. Lowdown 


Rinky-Dink Weapons in 
Grenada, the Wimpiest Congress 
and Fat-Cat Bureaucrats 


by Larry Flynt 


Senator John Tower of Texas is Chairman of the 
powe rful Armed Services Committee 


It may have impressed most Ameri- 
cans, but the cache of weapons cap- 
tured by the U.S. Marines on the island 
of Grenada didn’t raise many eyebrows 
among pros. While the Administration 
encouraged breathless reports about 
the booty, there was barely enough 
firepower to launch an invasion of Key 
West, Florida—let alone the entire 
Caribbean. 

One expert who has had extensive 
dealings in Latin America and the Ca- 
ribbean is Sam Cummings, founder 
and owner of Interarms, the world’s 
largest private seller of arms. Only 
governments ship more weapons 
around the globe than Monte Carlo- 
based Cummings. During a recent 
business trip to Washington he cri- 
tiqued the munitions stash that the 
United States found on Grenada. His 
brother-in-law, Senator John Tower 
(R-Texas), might find his appraisal in- 
teresting. Tower is Chairman of the 
Senate Armed Services Committee. 

“A country like Grenada requires 
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only enough arms for a police force 
and a very, very modest defense estab- 
lishment,” said Cummings. “We’re 
talking about 1,000 small arms all in 
all-rifles and pistols and perhaps a 
handful of light machine guns. What 
was captured was, of course, much 
more than that, although not enor- 
mously much more. We’re talking 
about roughly 5,000 or 6,000 small 
arms, plus a lot of other material— 
uniforms and so on-that doesn’t real- 
ly concern me. 

“I'm only speaking from the TV 
clips I've seen, [but the captured 
weapons] were a very, very mixed bag, 
including real dregs in the form of 
handguns and old Russian rifles from 
World War II, with the exception of 
Kalashnikovs and RPG7s [rocket- 
propelled grenade launchers}, both of 
which are very modern and efficient 
weapons. But the bulk of it was rather 
tired and doggy. I’m nota specialist on 
arming terrorists, but we do have the 
impression that when terrorists want 


the last word, they don’t want the old 


bolt-action rifles. Terrorists would 
take a Kalashnikov or nothing, as you 
can see from the TV clips of the fight- 
ing in Lebanon.” 

So what did the presence of those 
weapons mean? 

“Two things,” says the apolitical 
Cummings, who once sold jet fighters 
to Dominican Republic dictator 
Rafael Trujillo and automatic rifles to 
Cuba’s Fidel Castro. “First, somebody 
in Russia is overjoyed to be able to un- 
load the old junk out of their arsenal 
onto anyone. We've seen similar old 


junk sent to Ethiopia and Angola in 


huge quantities. Second, the Russians 
probably estimate—as we do in the 
West-that any arms they give to an un- 
developed area will give them some 
fallout goodwill; the country can use 
the bolt-action rifles for sentry duty 
or parades, although they're hardly 
effective against the modern M-16s of 
the American invasion forces.” 
* * * 

Speaking of Grenada, the endorse- 
ment of the invasion by Democrats—led 
by House Speaker Tip O’Neill—was an 
appropriate ending to one of the 
wimpiest sessions of Congress in mem- 
ory. Even a well-connected Republican 
staffer, whose party is naturally pleased 
that Congress didn’t try hard to buck 
the President on any major issues, ad- 
mitted privately to HUSTLER that 


Tower's brother-in-law sold jet fighters to Rafael Trujillo (l.) and automatic rifles to Fidel Castro 
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The 98th Congress ended with Tip O'Neill's en- 


dorsement of the Grenada invasion 


“the entire session was a waste of time 
for everyone.” 

The two most pressing concerns be- 
fore the first session of the 98th Con- 
gress were an overhaul of the nation’s 
immigration laws and a budget that 
would shrink Reagan's out-of-control 
deficit. But members couldn't find the 
political courage to face either issue 
before their two-month holiday break. 
Where the legislative branch is con- 
cerned, whatever Reagan wants, Rea- 
gan gets. 

* * xX 

So you want a job in Washington? 
Then run—don’t walk—to the govern- 
ment-funded U.S. Synthetic Fuels 
Corporation, where the livin’ is easy. 

After a couple of years of flounder- 
ing, Synfuels finally got around to 
funding a couple of projects in 1983. 
But first there was more important 
business to attend to: making sure the 
perks for employees were more lavish 
than even the most generous in pri- 
vate industry. The agency’s payroll- 
savings plan permits workers to set 
aside 6% of their salaries for the first 
nine months of the year, with the cor- 
poration (translated: taxpayers) 
matching each contribution dollar for 
dollar. The matching contribution for 
the final three months of each year is 
50¢ for every dollar deposited. 

Capitol Hill periodically discusses 
abolishing the Synfuels Corporation, 
which may explain why its well-paid 
execs structured a retirement program 
that requires no contributions by em- 
ployees but promises a lump-sum pay- 
out after only a few years of service. 
While the rest of America tries to salt 
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away a few bucks a week and hopes 
there’s a modest pension waiting after 
age 65, Synfuels workers can count on 
more financial security, thanks to a 
generous uncle named Sam. 

* oe * 


Quick quotes from the finest politi- 
cal minds of the past generation: 

“I know that for many of you it took 
genuine courage to be here. But your 
courage has planted seeds-seeds that 
will allow your children to grow up 
free to be who they are.” 

—The late Congressman Phillip 

Burton (D-California) in a remark 

made to participants of San Fran- 

cisco’s Gay Olympics. 

“I think the future of nuclear ener- 
gy is a glowing future.” 

—Former Energy Secretary James 

B. Edwards at a Richland, Washing- 
ton, news conference. 

“When you get to be my age, taking 
care of that machinery really pays off. 
You can tie your shoes . . . pull on your 
socks without sitting down and get 
along doing things that are much 
more enjoyable than that.” 

-Ronald Reagan, sidestepping a 

question at a Houston drug clinic 

on whether a 72-year-old President 
has an active sex life. 
a 

With the nation’s attention focused 
on the action in Grenada and Leba- 
non earlier this winter, hardly anyone 
noticed that Congress passed itself an- 
other pay raise~jumping members’ 
annual salaries to a whopping 
$72,000. That reminded us of the 
great idea proposed by Senator John 
Chafee (R-Rhode Island), who argued 
that a congressman was worth at least 
as much as a professional baseball 


- 


Former Transportation Secretary Drew Lewis's 


salary skyrocketed after leaving government, 


Ex-nitional-security adviser Richard Allen has 
joined the Heritage Foundation 


player. He suggested that Congress 
avoid embarrassing votes on pay raises 
by simply pegging its salary scale to 
one-half that of the lowest-paid player 
for the New York Yankees. Now, 
there’s an idea we can get behind; 
Yankee shortstop Andre Robertson's 
1983 salary was reportedly $45,000. 
On second thought, is a congressman 
really worth $22,500 a year? 

Other Washington salary notes: 

You might not shed a tear for the 
President, who earns $200,000 annu- 
ally. But look at it this way—that figure 
hasn’t been raised in 14 years. Of 
course, as a bonafide friend of the Big 
Business/country-club set, Reagan will 
be offered a host of big-money, no- 
work positions on corporate boards 
when he leaves the White House. Gov- 
ernment service usually enhances 
one’s earning power. Drew Lewis quit 
his $80,000-a-year job as secretary of 
transportation to be chairman of War- 
ner-Amex, where he picks up more 
than $500,000 a year. 

A little scandal doesn’t necessarily 
hurt either. Remember Richard Allen, 
Reagan’s national-security adviser 
who took one too many wristwatches 
while in office? When he resigned his 
$69,000-a-year job, Allen rebounded 
nicely. He now works half the time for 
the conservative Heritage Foundation 
at $70,673 a year while earning an ad- 
ditional $500,000 per as a lobbyist. 


(For future Washington Daisy Chain col- 
umns, HUSTLER will pay $1,000 for every 
anonymous tip that appears in print. The 
confidentiality of tip sources will be stringent- 
ly protected by HUSTLER.) e 
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DEAR GRANNY 


ot a problem? You need some advice, 
é but don’t know where to turn? No 

matter what the hassle—your girl and 
your best friend or your girlfriend and man’s 
best friend—no problem! Dear Granny has an 
answer. It may not be the answer, but it will 
sure as hell be the kind of advice your mother 
never gave you-but probably should have! 
Send your questions, problems and tales of 
woe to: Dear Granny, HUSTLER, 2029 
Century Park East, Suite 3800, Los Angeles, 
CA 90067-3054. 


DEAR GRANNY: 
My husband gets off on women with milk- 
filled breasts. I'm 35 years old and, short 
of getting pregnant again, I'd like to know 
if there’s any way I can “fool” my tits into 
producing milk. Are there any foods or 
drugs I can take? Would a doctor be able 
to help me out? ~Milked Dry 

Oxnard, California 


Dear Milked: The next time that your 
husband wants some milk, tell him 
to buy a quart at the market. I’m 
afraid the only way a doctor could 
help you would be if he conceived 
your next child. However, you 
and your husband can fantasize 
about lactation all you want; so 
keep that imagination of yours ac- 
tive, and don't be afraid to just 
pretend. 


DEAR GRANNY: 
I'm a 35-year-old male, and re- 
cently | experienced some pain in 
my balls that seemed to start in the 
abdominal and lower-back areas, I 
don’t think I strained myself by lift- 
ing something heavy, but I do masturbate 
quite frequently. Now that the pain is 
gone, I've noticed that my right testicle 
hangs lower than my left one and, upon 
examining it, | discovered that my right 
ball is also bigger than my left one. Could 
this be caused by something serious? 
Should I see a doctor? ~—Aching Nuts 
New Haven, Connecticut 


Dear Aching: I'm afraid you've got some- 
thing no doctor can cure—you're normal. 
The only thing that surprises me is that it 
took you 35 years to look between your legs. 
That pain you experienced sounds to me like 
a pulled groin muscle, perhaps caused by all 
that pulling on your pud. Be a little gentler 
with yourself, honey, It'll be easier to respect 
yourself in the morning. 


DEAR GRANNY: 

lam 18 years old, and I need your advice 

ona very personal matter. This is the first 

time I've ever written to a magazine. 
Here's my problem. I’m 5-8, and my 

cock is 7/2 inches long when erect. When 
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I'm soft, I hang about six to 6/2 inches. 
I've been this length since I started high 
school. Basically, I feel I'm just too long 
for comfort. Whenever I shower with the 
guys at school, they look at me funny be- 
cause my cock is so long compared to 
theirs. Most of the guys in school like to 
call me “Hose.” 

Furthermore, my girlfriend is also hav- 
ing problems with my length. Whenever I 
fuck her, she says it hurts, not because I’m 
penetrating her too deeply, but just as I’m 
starting to putit in. I've thought about the 
possibility that she might not be getting 
lubricated enough; so we've tried making 
it in the bathtub, but she’s uncom- 
fortable. She usually ends up suck- 
ing me off. 


Granny, this long dong of mine is making 

me miserable. Is there some sort of opera- 

tion I can get to make it shorter? 
—Long-Dong Loser 
Babylon, New York 


Dear Long Dong: Sweetie, at 74/2 inches I'm 
just getting started! Those boys in the shower 
room are probably jealous, and if they aren't 
now, they will be if they ever see it hard. As 
far as your girlfriend is concerned, “lubrica- 
tion” doesn’t refer to bathwater. A little sali- 
va ought to do the trick. After you slip it in 
right, I doubt she'll complain again. 


DEAR GRANNY: 

I'm an open-minded and attractive fe- 
male, but I’m very concerned about 
something. You see, I have this intense at- 
traction to gay men. I wouldn’t be both- 
ered if my mate were attracted to other 
men, as long as we both loved one another 
and felt secure with our relationship. In 
fact, the idea kind of turns me on. I don’t 
see why homosexuals wouldn't make ex- 


cellent husbands and fathers if one didn’t 
let something as minor as sex interfere 
with the relationship. For some reason, | 
find I can relate better to gay men- 
they’re easier to talk to. Granny, do you 
think I should see a psychiatrist about this 
problem? —Fag Hag 

Fort Riley, Kansas 


Dear Fag Hag: Honey, if all gay men felt the 
same way about women as you do about them, 
San Francisco would be wiped off the map. 
Your problem sounds to me like a case of the 
fox and the grapes—we always want what we 
just can't have. The reason you can 
talk to gay men more easily is prob- 
ably because there’s no sexual 
tension between you. Things are 
always harder to handle between 
two people who might end up in 
bed together. As I see it, straight 
men make the best fathers and 
husbands—they've been doing it for 
thousands of years. Take it from 
me—sex is very important to a rela- 
tionship, or I wouldn't be writing 
this column. Go out and find 
someone who wants your body as 
much as you want his. 


DEAR GRANNY: 

I'm uncircumcised, and that 
hasn't been a problem for me 
until lately—I’m in my mid-20s. 

Whenever I get ready to come, 
my foreskin won't retract from 
the swollen head of my dick, and it 
hurts like hell. I'm getting sick and 
tired of combining pain with pleasure 
and losing out at the moment of orgasm; 
so I’ve decided to have myself circum- 
cised. Furthermore, I'm tired of hiding 
my pain from my wife when we make love. 
My main problem is that I don’t know 
what kind of doctor to turn to for this op- 
eration. Is circumcision a major surgical 
procedure? Are there any risks involved 
with adult circumcisions? —Foreskinned 
Asheville, North Carolina 


Dear Foreskinned: Let me give you a tip be- 
fore you lose your own. A doctor friend of 
mine tells me getting circumcised is about as 
major and risky as getting your tonsils out, 
and only Linda Lovelace fucks with her ton- 
sils. Adult circumcision is practically risk 
free, and the operation itself is painless be- 
cause you'll be under anesthesia while 
they're cutting away at your foreskin. The 
only thing to worry about is that you'll be 
kind of sore for about a week. After that, your 
wife can hiss it and make it well. 


DEAR GRANNY: 

I've seen a lot of advertisements in other 

magazines for Spanish fly. Does this 
(continued on page 30) 
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Jerry Falwell talks 
about his first time. 


FALWELL: My first time was in an 
outhouse outside Lynchburg, 
Virginia. 


INTERVIEWER: Wasn't it a little 
cramped? 


FALWELL: Not after | kicked the 
goat out. 


INTERVIEWER: | see. You must tell 
me all about it. 


FALWELL: | never really expected 
to make it with Mom, but then 
after she showed all the other 
guys in town such a good time, 
| figured, “What the hell!” 


Campari, like all liquor, was made to mix you up. It's a light, 48-proof, 
refreshing spirit, just mild enough to make you drink too much before & 
you know you're schnockered. For your first time, mix it with orange 
juice. Or maybe some white wine. Then you won't remember anything 
the next morning. Campari. The mixable that smarts. 


7 Vy tgs 1\98 You'll never forget your first 


INTERVIEWER: But your 
mom? Isn’t that a bit 
odd? 


lots of times. But not in the 
outhouse. Between Mom and 
the shit, the flies were too 
much to bear. 

FALWELL: | don’t think 
so. Looks don’t mean 
that much to me ina 
woman. 


INTERVIEWER: We meant the 
Campari. 


FALWELL: Oh, #= = 


INTERVIEWER: Go on. yeah. | always 


get sloshed 5: cay 
FALWELL: Well, we were before! goout =£8™5 
drunk off our God- to the pulpit. 
fearing asses on Cam- Youdon'tthink 
pari, ginger ale and | could lay 


down all that 
bullshit sober, 


do you? 
TAS. 


© 1983— Imported 
48°proot Spirit 
Aperitif (Liqueur) 


soda—that's called a 
Fire and Brimstone—at 
the time. And Mom 
looked better than a 
Baptist whore with a 
$100 donation. 


by CampariU.S.A 
New York, NY 


INTERVIEWER: Campari in the 
crapper with Mom. . . how inter- 
esting. Well, how was it? 


FALWELL: The Campari 
was great, but Mom passed 
out before | could come. 


INTERVIEW- 
ER: Did you 
ever try it fe 
again? = 


FALWELL: 
Sure... 
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We can’t call Al Goldstein a puck- 
ered rectum, because his asshole 
is so stretched out from taking on 
the cocks of every scum-sucking, 
self-serving, pompous publisher 
of skin mags that you could slide 
a Louisville Slugger in and out 
without ever touching the walls of 
his lower colon. This wishy-washy 
son of a sphincter has bent over 
for every cluck with a buck and 
shit out their spermy love mes- 
sages in his fag rag, Screw. 

Why do we call ita fag rag? Can 
you name one heterosexual who 
would derive any pleasure from 
seeing the ugliest men and women 
imaginable fucking in black-and- 
white pictures so cheaply printed, 
you can't tell the jizz from the dot 
patterns? Al Goldstein is lower 
than a diseased whore, and he un- 
dermines the good name of por- 
nography with his scabloid, which 
leaves the reader with nothing 
more than ink on his hands. 

But here's what's bad about Al 
Goldstein: He rips off his friends. 

When HUSTLER Magazine de- 
vised the fiendishly clever Vicki 
Morgan Sex Tapes photos that ap- 
peared in the December 1983 is- 
sue, Larry Flynt generously of- 
fered his old buddy Al Goldstein 
the right to give a sneak preview 
in Screw (even after Al tried to 
steal Larry's wheelchair and melt 
it down for the gold). “Oy, what a 
deal!” shouted Alas he scooped up 
the photos in his tightfisted little 
Jewish hands and schlepped them 
off to New York. But when they 
appeared, what sort of credit did 
he give HUSTLER? A paragraph, 
purposely set off from the rest of 
the article so that it would seem 
the photos were Screw exclusives. 
It's common knowledge that Al 
will plagiarize anything that’s not 
nailed down, but using our photos 
to steal our idea is a new form of 
journalistic dysentery. The copy 
accompanying the photos even 
implied that Al had succeeded in 
obtaining them where Larry 
Flynt had failed. Of course, 
Screw’s circulation is so small, only 
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Al Goldstein 


people who read the paper after 
unwrapping their fish would have 
seen the ripoff. 

Did this vicious little crime sat- 


isfy Anal Al? No, he had to fart in 
Larry's face again. Asa peace of- 
fering, he gave Larry an idea one 
of his underpaid flunkies had re- 
cently come up with-the Cardinal 
Cooke Leukemia Lottery. Larry 
agreed because he knew that no 
one would ever see it in Screw. But 
Al rushed it into Screw with a big 
starburst that said, “Soon to Ap- 
pear in HUSTLER!” ...as if we 
were going to rip him off! 

But was Al-the Borscht Bung- 
hole, the Rabbi of Rimjobs, the 
Hebe Hemorrhoid-finally sated 
in his lust to torment a successful 
men's publication? No way. This 
time, however, Goldstein—-who 
makes loud noises about his ballsi- 
ness and contempt for the forces 
of sexual repression—revealed 
what a wimp he really is. Prom- 
ising to join HUSTLER in an act 
of redeeming social satire that 
would allow readers of Screw and 


HUSTLER to redress their griev- 
ances with a certain right-wing, 
fascist, porn-hating, repressive 
senator whose first name begins 
with Jesse and last name begins 
with Helms, Al agreed to run a 
phone-sex ad with the 
senator's office and 
home phone num- 
bers. Did he keep his 
promise? No, “Ballsy” 
Al tucked his testi- 
cles up into his body 
and squeaked out of 
the deal like a dry 
turd from the anus 
of a constipated old 
man. HUSTLER 
ran the ad proudly. 
Because Gold- 
stein is such a dis- 
grace to the Jew- 
ish people (who 
steadfastly fight 
for their rights) 
and because he 
is an even worse 
disgrace to porn 
and the First 


i 
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Amendment, he’s earned our Ass- 
hole title. Because he wouldn't 
print Jesse Helms’s home phone 
number (which was listed anyway), 
but he would print the unimagina- 
tive Larry Flynt Assassination 
Lottery in a recent issue of his 
paper-wasting publication, Al has 
earned the title Gutless Wonder. 
So, Al, here’s what we're going 
to do: (1) We're sending those 
photos of your wife to Jesse Helms 
along with an offer to fuck her be- 
cause she needs a “real mensch” 
(Larry's fucked her, and she’s not 
much, but Helms will take what he 
can get); (2) we're running your 
disgusting fantasy (pages 62-71) 
so all the world will know what a 
sick and perverted shit dispenser 
you really are; and (3) we're print- 
ing your phone number on page 
71 so HUSTLER readers can re- 
dress their grievances with the 
man who's giving smut a bad 
name. In Screw you are constantly 
touting the “Goldstein Curse” as 
the baddest around. Move over, 
feces-breath; be advised that the 
Wrath of Flynt is here—and woe be 
unto those who side with the 
forces of censorship against the 
forces of free expression .. . es- 
pecially fascists in pornogra- 
phers’ clothing. 


Free Beaver ivr Hunt will receive a free Beaver 
Hunter's cap! Vhat’s in addition 

Hunt Caps I to the $100 payment if the photos 
are selected to run and the chance 

ow every submission to — at the $10,000 Grand Prize. But 
Beaver Hunt is a winner! remember, being a HUSTLER 
Starting with this issue, | Beaver Hunter isa serious respon- 

every person who submits nude sibility. Don't take it lightly, like 


photos (girls must show pink, guys the guys below. Be nice to your 
have to show their cocks) to Bea- _ Beaver, and it'll be nice to you. 


Ken Bianchi says, “I was a real eager — Angelo Buono says, “These caps are neat! 
Beaver Hunter, but with this cap 1 could Vil bet if lwore one, the girls would be dying 


have caught more.” to meet me” 


Pucker Up 


wollen love hills of panting 

passion!"? These grade-D 

skin mags sure know how to 
torture the English language. But 
that doesn’t mean that you won't 
find an occasionally entertaining 
book. Here’s one that bounced 
off our desks recently—Poppin 
Mamas, HUSTLER was the first 
major, national publication to 
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ongtime HUSTLER fans — rope’s most popular artists, Gae- 


will recognize this page — tano Liberatore, to continue the 


right away-it’s the first adventures of the world’s most 


page of Honey Hooker evertoap- — outrageous hooker. Honey has 


print an erotic pictorial of a 
woman in the full bloom of preg- 
nancy, but for those who want a 
book devoted entirely to knocked- 
up nudes, Poppin Mamas (Parlia- 
ment News Inc., 12011 Sherman 
Road, North Hollywood, Califor- 
nia 91605) will deliver 64 pages of 
full-color ecstasy. Sold wherever 
adult-magazine racks can bear the 
weight. 


pear in HUSTLER. She made — come a long way since January 


her debut nine years ago in the 
January 1975 issue. But there's 
a much more important reason 
to run this page than just for 
nostalgia. If you turn to page 
137, you'll find a major new de- 
velopment in the life of Honey- 
anew artist. In keeping with the 
total “new look” of HUSTLER 
that began in the February is- 
sue, we've snagged one of Fu- 


1975, particularly under the 
able hand of her most recent il- 
lustrator, Tom Garst. ‘Tom's 
work defined Honey in a way 
that no other artist had. But all 
things must eventually change, 
and Honey ison her way to high- 
er climaxes than ever before. 
This early Honey page remind- 
ed us that the best step forward 
begins with a quick look back. 


@ PEKING, CHINA-More than 100 workers 
at the Academy of Science were arrested for op- 
erating a porn network that sold sexually explic- 
it videotapes and staged nude dance parties. The 
act used were factory workers at the prestigious 
academy and “unemployed youths” whose par- 
ents worked there. It's the first known major 
case of its kind in China. 


@ NEW YORK, NY-Secret office love affairs 
are among the main sources of stress that lead to 
heart attacks among management personnel, es- 
pecially if they're already married. “Executives 
ure trained to cope with work stress and to re- 


gard it as something positive, but nobody trains 
them to have secret love affairs with their secre- 
taries,” according to New York University psy- 
chologists Donald Fraser and Janet Walsh. The 
solution, they say, is for companies to either 
enact a strict “hands off policy or teach employ- 
ees how to handle affairs without trauma. 


@ EDINA, MN-A Sexaholics Anonymous pro- 
gram has been started to help those who find 
themselves addicted to sex. The group, pat- 
terned after Alcoholics Anonymous, helps peo- 
ple break the habit and fight any symptoms of 
withdrawal. “Addicts” who find themselves de- 


paved of their daily sex fix may be driven to vio- 
lent antisocial behavior, says psychologist Pat- 
rick Carnes of the Family Renewal Center. 


MBERKELEY, CA-A coffee-making robot 
with “large iron breasts” has been removed from 
a University of California science exhibit be- 
cause of protests from feminists. “I had heard 
some sort of feminist-radical group had signed 
petitions demanding that it not be shown,” said 
Clayton Bailey, the robot's creator. “It’s just my 
idea of what a pretty female robot should look 
like,” he said. “But I was told that it was deemed 
inappropriate, grotesque and sexist.” 


MARCH HUSTLER 


WHICH FEMALE 
CELEBRITY 
DO YOU WANT 
TO SEE POSE 
FOR HUSTLER? 


Now that HUSTLER 

has wrangled a nude 

photo-session out 

of the likes of 

Bambi Goldberg 

(see our last 

issue), there's 

no name too 

big to appear 

in our pages 

So this year 

HUSTLER is 

going to get 

a major fe- 

male celeb- 

rity to show 

pink. But we 

don't want just 

any star's muff- 

we want the ce- 

lebrity’s snatch that 

you most want to 

see. And this is your 

chance to let us know 

who that is. All you've got to 

do is fill out the coupon below 

and send in your selection for 

Celebrity Muff of the Year. Then 

HUSTLER will offer $7 million to the first of 

the top ten vote-getters who'll agree to pose 

HUSTLER-Style (showing pink) for a photo- 

layout to be published in a future issue. The dead- 

line for all nominations is April 1984, and the results 

will be announced in the September 1984 HUSTLER. 

The publication of this offer voids and terminates all 

previous offers of $1 million to winners of previous 

years’ contests. Furthermore, this year the winner 

will not only have to show pink, but also perform in 

HUSTLER Video Magazine. Sorry, girls, if you want 

that million, you're going to have to do the ol’ one-two 
for it now. 

This may be a once-in-a-lifetime opportunity to 
help HUSTLER spend a million big ones; so get your 
votes in now! Somewhere, a celeb is puckering her 
labia and waiting for the call. Don’t disappoint her 


Hey, gangshi! You'll haue 40 much ser with these 
Russian , your 
cock will get worn out “Andropou”! 


Be, Miss 


983 turned out to 
be a sho’ nuff good 
year for black folk, 


no matter what all those 
troublemakers said about 
Ronald Reagan not un- 
derstanding the needs 
and problems of black 
Americans. 

To begin with, NASA 
blasted its first black man 
into space. That was Rea- 
gan’s idea. He thinks all 
black people should be 
sent into space. 

And if that wasn'ta big 
enough leap for black- 


kind, Vanessa Williams of 
New York was crowned 
Miss America. . 
of the fact that she wasn't 


. in spite 


the usual Miss America 
color. HUSTLER applauds 
her unprecedented victo- 
ry. Not only ts that pretty 


young thin ust as 
g g J 


American as someone 


else's momma and sweet- 


potatoe pie, but maybe 
this will help change the 


country’s luck. 
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Here She 


America 


Not Just Another 
Pretty Face 


hen we announced our 
“Beat Butch” contest in 
the October ‘83 issue of 


HUSTLER, we didn’t expect the 
number of entries that came 
pouring in. We must have forgot- 
ten how many big pricks there are 


out there 


In any event, here's one of the 


Staff 
Infection 


he last time we ran a 
group photograph of 
the HUSTLER staff 


several years ago, the maga- 
zine almost sold out on the 
strength of CIA and FBI sales 
alone! 

So we thought we'd take this 
space to update the files. Left 
to right, the HUSTLERites in 
this photo are; Bobby Ken- 
nedy Jr., Alfred Bloomingdale 
Morgan, Nunzio Guccione, 
Christopher Hefner, Jesus 
Goldstein... well, we don’t 
wantto bore you with all of the 
names. 

We just hope that you read- 
ers appreciate all the trouble 
we had to go through to put 
this shot together, It isn't easy 
to find people who'll put on 
T-shirts like these and pre- 
tend to be us. 


finalists: Mr. D., a 
foreign-policy ad- 
viser from Washington, D.C. We 
thought he looked like an ass. Re- 
member, you could win the $5,000 
prize and a chance to appear in a 
photo-pictorial with a gorgeous 
HUSTLER Honey if you've got 
the stuff to beat Butch. 

Send us a color picture of your 
pork today. But be careful-we 
think Mr. D. will kick if you try to 
beat his meat 
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A DOG’S LIFE-Remember the 
photo we recently ran in Bits and 
Pieces of Linda Lovelace and her 
canine partner? Well, that partic- 
ular shot-which was meant to 
point out Lovelace’s hypocrisy, 


not to arouse-got HUSTLER 
pulled off the newsstands ina vari- 
ety of cities across the U.S. Now 
take a close look at this photo of 
film star Debra Winger (Urban 
Cowboy, An Officer and a Genile- 
man) French-kissing a German 
shepherd while he cops a feel. Is 
this from some X-rated magazine 
hidden on the back racks of a slea- 
zy adult-book store? No, it’s from 
the October 1983 issue of Life 


Time Inc.'s “respectable” rags 
was pulled off the newsstands fora 
photo like this? Does HUSTLER 
have to run boring photo-stories 
like Life to slip by the censors’ 
highly selective eyes? 


SAY IT, DON’T SPRAY IT-—The 
right half of the ad below says it 


26 


magazine. Do you think one of 


all. But the left half tells us a lot 
more. C’mon, Chanel. Ejaculat- 
ing skin-conditioner bottles are 
about as subtle as cum-shots in a 
porn flick. And the words on the 
second half—“created by Chanel 
to attend to the needs of modern 
man”-turn this supposedly low- 
key sexual innuendo into a real 
“hard” sell. 

Of course there's nothing 
wrong with using sex to sell prod- 
ucts, but why not just come out 
and say what you mean? How 
about “Your skin will be so soft 
that women won't be able to resist 
jerking you off"? 

If nothing else, it should at least 
make sense. Moisturizing lotion is 
not exactly an aphrodisiac. Wom- 
en and HUSTLER attend to the 
needs of modern man... skin 


conditioner attends to the needs 
of modern dry skin. 


HAMSTER-STYLE-Thanks to 
this portion of an ad from the 
Union Hall Discount Stores in 
Rockford, Illinois, the kids there 
will have an idea exactly where 
the “healthy stock” comes from. 
And it could make playing “doc- 
tor” obsolete. Rockford parents: 
Start listening for the phrase, 
“Wanna play hamster?” 


“Mommy, 
Connie’s 
Bleeding!” 


hat's the best way to 

prepare little girls for 

the trauma of that first 

bloody day? Connie Cramps, 

HUS'TLER's newest idea for a doll 

that helps children understand 
what puberty is all about. 


7@ 


he’s terribly bright, she 
smokes like a fiend, she’s 
completely liberated . . . 
and she likes to wear her shoes 
when she takes a leak in the 
middle of the dining room. 
his is not exactly the Virginia 
Slims image of yesterday's wom- 
an, is it? 

If you're so poor that you 


Porn From the Past 


Connie comes with tampons, a 
year's supply of Midol and maxi- 
pads (for those days of heavy play- 
ing). And she’s anatomically cor- 
rect as well. That's to straighten 
out those deluded prepubescents 
who think they're deformed be- 
cause they have a hole in a place 
where Barbie doesn't. Connie 
talks too. Just pull the tampon 
string and she exclaims, “Not to- 
night, honey. I'm on the rag!” 


Bee 


don't even have a pot to piss in 
(unlike this lucky young lass), 
but you do have some antique 
porn photos lying around in 
the attic gathering dust or hid- 
ing out in your underwear 
drawer, send them to Bits and 
Pieces. We'll pay you $150 for 
each of the vintage erotica 
prints that we publish. 
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HUSTLER INTERVIEW: JOHN KENNEDY’S 


A candid interview with another member of the 
conspiracy that the Warren Commission never fucked with. . . . 


COCK 


HUSTLER: Is it hard being dead? 

COCK: It's anything but hard. Still, I con- 
quered so many New Frontiers in the 
White House, I really can’t complain. 
HUSTLER: We understand John was quite 
a womanizer. 

COCK: He fucked anything that could 
vote. He even fucked Castro’s mom and 
sister. And believe me, it’s not called the 
Bay of Pigs for nothing. 

HUSTLER: Castro's mother? 

COCK: He knew he'd need to fuck a 
Cuban to pull the Miami vote in 1964. He 
was thinking ahead. 

HUSTLER: Is that why Castro had him 
assassinated? 

COCK: Castro? He was too busy personally 
sucking off Hoover's monthly quota of 
Havana cigars. It was a riot. He'd call up 
Hoover and describe how he'd give hima 
blowjob while performing on a cigar. It 
was an agreement they had to keep Hoo- 
ver off the Mob in Cuba. John had Hoo- 
ver wiretapped; so I know all this is true. 
Sometimes Hoover would even put the ci- 
gars in his ass before he'd smoke them. . . 
just because they’d touched Fidel’s lips. 
HUSTLER: That's unbelievable. So who 
did have John shot? 

COCK: The C1A—with the help of Marilyn 
Monroe. 

HUSTLER: But Marilyn Monroe was dead 
in 1963. 


“He fucked anything that could vote. He even fucked 
Castro's mom and sister. And believe me, it’s not 


called the Bay of Pigs for nothing.” 
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COCK: No, I beg to differ. John had the 
CIA commit her to an institution in 1962. 
The body found in her apartment was a 
double. 

HUSTLER: What? 

COCK: John used to fuck Marilyn when 
Jackie was giving tours of the White 
House. Marilyn liked to take a lot of sleep- 
ing pills and then fuck until she fell asleep. 
Sometimes it was like fucking a corpse, 
which reminded me of what happened on 
PT 109...but anyway, she loved Irish 
Catholic cock, she loved power, and most 
of all-she hated Jackie. One time she took 
a leak in one of Jackie’s pillbox hats. Jack- 
ie always thought that Bobby did it be- 
cause Bobby didn’t like her. But it was 
Marilyn. I can still see her squatting over 
the hat and saying, “What the fuck good is 
a pillbox hat with no pills in it?” 
HUSTLER: But you said that Marilyn had 
the CIA assassinate John. 

COCK: Well, the CIA wanted his ass any- 
how. Director McCone would pass John- 
John in the White House and say, “Be nice 
to your daddy . . . someday his head might 
be blown off into your mommy’s lap.” But 
John needed McCone’s help when he re- 
alized that he had leaked too much infor- 
mation to Marilyn about Cuba. He was 
also trying to get rid of her because she 
was getting drunk all the time, and he was 
more interested in Julie Nixon’s tight lit- 


“John used to fuck Marilyn when Jackie was giving 

tours of the White House. Marilyn liked to take a lot 

of sleeping pills and then fuck until she fell asleep.” 
*PARODY-NOT TO BE TAKEN SERIOUSLY. 


tle behind. So he had the CIA give Mari- 
lyn some really strong hallucinogens and 
dump her into an institution somewhere 
in Canada. 
HUSTLER: How did she ever get straight 
enough to have the CIA hit him? 
COCK: She didn’t. But she kept rambling 
on and on about John fucking Castro’s 
mother, the Bay of Pigs and how John was 
going to turn the CIA into a branch agen- 
cy of the Boy Scouts of America. She 
knew so much, they figured she was tell- 
ing the truth. So they got together with 
Earl Warren and LBJ and planned the 
assassination. 
HUSTLER: And that was your end? 
COCK: Not really. While John was lying in 
state, Jackie brought all of her friends 
over to the rotunda to sit on me. Rigor 
mortis had set in, and I must have gorged 
about 20 of the Hyannis Port bitches, and 
who knows how many other strangers— - 
including some old Greek asshole—by the 
time the night was over. The only one 
that really bothered me, though, was 
Mamie Eisenhower. After she took her 
shriveled twat off me, she said, “I guess I 
fucked John’s brains out, didn’t I?” and 
began to cackle like the old Republican 
whore she was. 
HUSTLER: Thanks for helping HUSTLER 
dig up all the facts. 

(continued on page 143) 


“While John was lying in state, Jackie brought all of 
her friends over to the rotunda to sit on me. Rigor 
mortis had set in.” 
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Love Can’t Weight 


he era of sexual — ington, D.C., and Massachusetts, 

i experimentation — people are trying new forms of 

is just beginning. — sexual expression to keep up with 

In progressive areas the ‘80s. Names like Pulitzer, 
of the country like Bloomingdale, Crane and Studds 

\ Los Angeles, are leading the way in the new sex- 
~~ . Wash- ual revolution. In keeping at the 
forefront of progressive sexual 
thought, HUSTLER tries to in- 
form you of the latest develop- 


ments and their implications. For 
example, gang-bangs are sweep- 
ing the nation, We took this space 
to show the wrong way to have a 
gang-bang. One guy (or girl) ata 
time is the safe, sane way to take 
on all comers. There's nothing 
wrong with having a crush on 
more than one person, but if they 
all crush you back at once, you 
may end up with multiple frac- 
tures instead of multiple orgasms. 


What the World Needs... 
ee 
a 


IRGROUNDS 


RE} 


» NEVADA STATI 
——WATIONAT 


Specialized 
Medicine 


udging by the name on that 


ambulance, being thrown by 

a bucking brone or stepped 
on by a Brahman bull is no longer 
the worst thing that can happen to 
someone at a gay rodeo, 

Asa matter of fact, the real dan- 
ger appears to be what happens 
to the buckaroos who are being 
mounted, Vhere’s no doubt that 
if you “get along little dogie” like 

Is a Woman Who the guys in this rodeo, you're risk- 

ing a real pain in the ass. 
Gets Drunk on One Beer! Anyone want to bet that the 
e reader who submitted this picture 


shot it with a telephoto lens? 
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Dirty Pictures 


e don't know how 

Wes contributor 

R.1. Edwards was able 

to talk this young lady intoa solo 

mud-wrestling match, but we 
know why he did it, 

Any of you who've seen R.T.'s 
previous works in this section— 
like his silver- and gold-painted 
women-are familiar with his 
passion for getting women into 
messes. He paints them, oils 


them... . and now he dips 
them in mud. We have to 
admit that the results of his 
latest experiment are pretty 
interesting. 

Mud baths in the great out- 
doors are a lot more arousing 
than the tame, ring-enclosed 
mud battles at the local strip 
joint. Just don’t leave the ladies 
out in the sun too long, R.T.- 
good models are hard to find, 
but erotic clay pots are a dime a 
dozen. 


“Lord, Margaret, how many times | gotta tell you 
not to bust your zits while I’m driving?” 
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HILLSIDE 
STRANGLER 
August '81 

Due largely to 
the testimony giv- 
en by his previ- 
ously convicted 
accomplice, Kenneth Bianchi, An- 
gelo Buono has been sentenced to 
life-without-parole for the brutal 
sex slayings of nine young women 
and girls. Now the spotlight is 
again on Bianchi. HUSTLER was 
told that he is now a suspect in the 
unsolved “Double Initial” mur- 
ders that took place when he lived 
in Rochester, New York. Wake up, 
Rochester! HUS'TLER’s profile 
on Bianchi, based on exclusive in- 
terviews with the convicted killer, 
linked him to the slayings over 24/2 
years ago! 


CHEMICAL 
WARFARE 
February "83 
Chemical warfare 
is a real and per- 
threat— 
made more real 


sistent 


article 


and persistent, 
pointed out, by the Reagan Ad- 


as our 


ministration’s development of 
“binary munitions.” 
two nonlethal chemicals that com- 
bine to form a deadly gas, these 


Consisting of 


weapons Clearly violate the spirit 
of our 1969 ban on production of 
nerve-gas weapons. In light of 
this, the unusually sensible action 
by House and Senate committees 
killing Senate-approved funding 
for new nerve-gas weapons-re- 
quested by Ronald Reagan—may 
be a hollow victory. 
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DEAR GRANNY (continued from page 19) 


I’ve never heard of any woman naming HUSTLER 


Magazine as a corespondent in a divorce case. 


substance really work wonders on women, 
as the ads say it does? Or could the stuff 
you order away for be hazardous to your 
health? —Mail-Order Maniac 

Brooklyn, New York 


Dear Mail Order: The only thing those mail- 

order aphrodisiacs will hurt is your pocket- 
book. All of the so-called Spa nish fly sold ei- 
ther over the counter or through the mail is 
nothing but worthless snake oil that won't do 
anything but water down the drink you're 
spiking. The reason for this is that if it were 
real Spanish fly, you'd be in for a lot of trou- 
ble. The real stuff i is used only as an animal 
stimulant and is potentially lethal to hu- 
mans. And I don’t think that’s the kind of 
lady-killer you want to be. 


DEAR GRANNY: 

My wife and I have been married for eight 
months now, and we've been together as a 
couple for almost two years. When we 
first started dating, we enjoyed sex at least 
two or three times a week. Since the birth 
of our daughter three months ago, 
though, my wife only wants to have sex 
every two or three weeks. She says she just 


doesn’t have the urge for sex anymore. I 

feel that she may no longer be attracted to 

me, although she insists that she’s still in 
love with me. Please help me, Granny. 

—Nervous Father 

South Kent, Connecticut 


Dear Nervous: Either that baby’s the earli- 
est on record, or there’s something you're not 
telling me.... But never mind that. It 
sounds to me as if your wife's got a case of the 
postpartum blues—either that, or she’s just 
plain exhausted. Honey, taking care of a 
three-month-old child is just plain tiring, 
and having sex when you're too pooped to 
pop is even harder. Either give your woman 
some more help raising your daughter, or 
take a vacation together-and leave the kid 
with her grandparents. 


DEAR GRANNY: 

I have an ugly problem: a prostate infec- 
tion that no one has been able to cure. So 
I've decided, reluctantly, to have my pros- 
tate gland removed. Before I do, I'd like to 
know about the operation. First of all, will 
I still be able to have sexual relations with- 
out my prostate? Will | become sterile? 


“LT wish you'd go to the doctor. That dripping is driving me crazy!” 
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Are there any advantages to prostate re- 

moval? And are there any weird side ef- 

fects to this kind of operation that I should 
know about? Thanks for your help. 

—Prostatitis 

Vacaville, California 


Dear Prostatitis: Here are a few possible side 
effects that you may want to know about pros- 
tate removal: You won't necessarily become 
sterile—so long as you don’t become impotent. 
There's a 30% chance that having your 
prostate gland removed will mean no more 
erections. On the other hand, there's an 
equal chance that you'll be hornier than 

ever. Other than that it’s a fairly simple 
procedure—but you and your doctor should 
have a heart-to-heart talk before he starts 
slicing where the sun don’t shine. 


DEAR GRANNY: 

I know of no one else who seems better 
qualified to help me with this problem 
Prior to our marriage I knew my husband 
was interested in pornography. I thought 
that I was dealing with this well, but I find 
I’m not. I love him, and he loves me, but I 
don’t understand his interest in fantasy 
and pornography. We enjoy our sex life 
together, and our relationship is com- 
pletely monogamous. 

My husband is everything I've ever 
wanted in a. man; yet I feel he must be 
somehow dissatisfied with me in order to 
need extra stimulus from porn. He has 
given me articles from your magazine to 
read, and I'm trying to understand why 
some men, more than others, take an in- 
terest in that kind of material. Have there 
been any in-depth studies done on this 
subject? 

Please explain to me why my wonder- 
ful and loving husband would have to turn 
to pornography. —Porn Widow 

Rootstown, Ohio 


Dear Porn Widow: Let me put it to you this 
way-I've never heard of any woman naming 
HUSTLER Magazine as a corespondent ina 
divorce casé. Just as every healthy man mas- 
turbates—regardless of how often he’s getting 
laid—most men still enjoy fantasizing about 
all those sexy models, however much they love 
their wives. This fantasizing can lead toa lot 
of creative ideas for bedroom fun with you, 
though, and if he is really as wonderful as 
you say he is, I'll bet that’s just what he’s 
doing. 

It seems to me that by giving you articles 


from HUSTLER to read, he’s trying to get a 


point across—he'd like you to share in his 
X-rated hobby. And believe me, honey, there's 
no reason you can't join in on the fun too. 
Pornography can be a very useful tool in im- 
proving your sex life. So start reading over 
his shoulder—you just may enjoy it. After all, 
HUSTLER didn’t get to be the world’s great- 
est magazine for nothing. 
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Blue Green MANNA: 


The natural way 
to a better sex life 
and a better you! 


Men and women who have made this amazing 
natural food a part of their regular routine 
report a vastly improved sexual capacity. 
They also say they have more energy, 
increased mental powers AND greater 
physical endurance! 

MANNA® is an extremely high-energy, 
balanced food supplement derived from 
algae that’s freeze-dried under clinical 
conditions just minutes after being 
harvested. 

MANNA starts working immediately- 
detoxifying the body to increase your 
natural defenses and boosting your 
libido! 

Take it from Larry Flynt: “After taking 
MANNA for only 5 months, | experi- 
enced my first orgasm in years! If 
MANNA can do this for me, imagine 
what it can do for you.” 


NOW AVAILABLE IN BOTH LIQUID 
AND CAPSULES 


Available from independent distributors. 

For the name of the distributor in your 

area, call (503) 883-7105. Sample packs 

of 60 capsules are available from your 
; distributor for $15 plus $1.50 for post- 
j age and handling. 
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Blue Green MANNA and MANNA are registerec 
trademarks ot KC. Laboratories 
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NT’S ONE 
GENUINE SLEEPER. 
Power-hungry, trigger-happy and 


half-awake.” 
—tLarry Flynt, HUSTLER 


THE AMERICAN WAR MACHINE Presents ARONALD REAGAN Production “RISKY BUSINESS” 
CRUISE AND PERSHING MISSILES Produced by Caspar Weinberger and George Shultz 
Nese Written and Directed by “ DR. STRANGELOVE” KISSINGER 


UNDER 17 MEGATONS REQUIRES AN 
ACCOMPANYING INVASION FORCE 


X-RATED 
FILMS 


Edited by Lonn M. Friend 


Millions of adults watch X-rated 
movies; yet most publications have 
constantly ignored the obvious need 
to inform the public as to which films 
are ripoffs and which ones aren't. 
HUSTLER'’s reviews of hard-core 
erotic films have long been regarded 
as the yardstick of the industry. We 
take this function seriously, and we'll 
continue to keep you abreast of the 
latest adult-film releases, and also 
do our best to spur porn producers 
on to even better productions. 


HUSTLER 
Video 
Magazine #1 


Fully Erect. Produced by Essex; 
written by B. L. Helfriend; direct- 
ed by Ken Gibb and J. Essex; star- 
ring Kay Parker, Ron Jeremy, 
Brandy, Johnnie Dean, Todd 
David Schwartz, Troy Collins, 
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Bridgette Monet (1.) and Bunny Bleu lick David Bates in ‘HUSTLER Video #1.’ 


Bridgette Monet, Bunny Bleu, Joe 
Hill, Colleen Brennen, David 
Bates, Tom Byron, Shantell, Fia- 
metia, Sveve and Jeremy Wells. 
Running time: 87 minutes. 

You're no doubt saying to 
yourself, “How the fuck can this 
review possibly be objective?” 
Well, it can’t, but here it comes. 

HUSTLER Video Magazine 
#1 represents an entirely new 
genre of home-video adult en- 
tertainment. It’s the pages of 
HUSTLER Magazine come to 
life, and what differentiates it 
from its only limp-wristed video 
competitor (Playboy, gag!) is 
the sex action. HUSTLER’s 
video is 100% crotch-burning, 
hard-dick-in-and-out-of-wet- 
cunt, hard-core stuff. 

The fast-paced video mag 
sets into celluloid motion sever- 
al of the favorite departments 
that appear in HUSTLER each 
month. It begins with the “cen- 
terfold,” an exquisite, olive- 
skinned beauty named Brandy, 
who’s interviewed by the video 
host. If there’s a weak link in the 
production, it’s with the over- 
weight, unexciting moderator. 
Looking like a sleazy Sebastian 
Cabot who just returned froma 
child-molesting romp around 
his favorite grammar school, 
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Brandy, the ‘HUSTLER Video #1° centerfold, quivers, kicks and climaxes. 


“The Old Professor” (Jeremy 
Wells) is so flat and boring, it'sa 
wonder sweet Brandy didn’t 
doze off during the interview, 
But if you overlook this slob, 
you'll be thoroughly heated up 
by the masturbation fantasy 
that follows-which has Brandy 
bucking in orgasm. 

The tape moves on into a hi- 
larious Bits and Pieces segment 
made even funnier by a cha- 
rismatic host (Todd David 
Schwartz) who echoes Satu rda) 
Night Live's Chevy Chase in his 
comedic delivery. From there 
we encounter a sizzling locker- 
room threesome involving 
Bridgette Monet, David Bates 
and Bunny Bleu. After a tasty 
“slo-mo” cum-shot, the action 
fades back to “sleazy Sebastian” 
interviewing porn actress Kay 
Parker. Though the questions 
are a tad trite and cliched, Par- 
ker moves through the session 
with inimitable charm and even 
manages to fire off a couple of 
titillating responses. The inter- 
spersing of hard-core clips from 
her films Taboo I] and Sex World 
makes the interview all the 
more interesting, 

More humor arrives with 
Mail-Order Feedback, in whicha 
crazed, Steve Martinesque host 
(John Graves) examines the 


quality of adult mail-order 
products. While the comedy of 
the video magazine keeps the 
production diverse and flow- 
ing, it's the sex that holds up the 
fort. And nowhere is the sex 
more intense than during an oil- 
drenched lesbian fantasy be- 
tween two gorgeous real-life 
Italian sisters, Fiametia and 
Sveve. Making love in a giant 
frying pan-covered by literally 
gallons of cooking oil-the sap- 
phic antics of these two are 
guaranteed to toast your box- 
ers. If not, you're either gay or 
dead from the waist down! 
Though this first HUSTLER 
Video Magazine is far from per- 
fect—for instance, the acting in 
the sexual vignettes is hardly 
top-notch-it is an important de- 
parture from conventional X- 
rated adult entertainment and 
demands a peek from anyone 
who claims to be a con- 
noisseur of modern 
pornography. —L.M.F 


Maneaters 

Fully Erect. Produced by James 
George; written and directed by 
F. J. Lincoln; starring Joey Sil- 
vera, Kelly Nichols, Shana 
Grant, Sharon Mitchell, Joanna 
Storm, Tiffany Clark, Long Jean 


Fiametia and Sveve frolic in an oil-filled frying pan in ‘HUSTLER Video #1.’ 
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Silver, Tish Ambrose, Alan Adri- 
anne and George Payne. Run- 
ning time: 80 minutes. 

Raunchy, dirty, sleazy, cum- 
drenched, wall-to-wall ramming. 
These are justa few of the erotic 
superlatives that come to mind 
when describing F. J. Lincoln's 
latest cockraiser, Maneaters. 
While burning, hard-core sex 
does not a perfect porno make, 
in this case sharp production 
values and fine performances 
are not sacrificed, making one 
all-around hot flick. 

The story surrounds busi- 
nessman and male chauvinist 
supreme Ray Warren ( Joey Sil- 
vera) and his relentless desire to 
cheat on his loving wife (Kelly 
Nichols). Silvera fucks around 
with clients (like Shana Grant in 
one instance), wayward nym- 
phets who happen upon his 
doorstep looking for a party 
(Joanna Storm and Tiffany 
Clark) and a host of others. 

Silvera eventually gets his just 
deserts when a hooker (Long 
Jean Silver) whom he forcibly 
ass-fucked (and stiffed) some 
years before comes back for 


Shana Grant while he simulta- 
neously maintains a lovey-dovey 
phone conversation with his 
wife. Silvera’s true lack of con- 
science really emerges when he 
eventually does get home to 
find his wife's passion ready and 
willing to explode. Without 
guilt, he makes love to her while 
on the phone and comes on her 
belly just as he did to Grant a 
short time before. 

There is creative sex-action 
throughout Maneaters. In a 
uniquely photographed se- 
quence that takes place in a 
slimy peep show, Silvera and a 
dozen other men watcha couple 
fuck from inside private booths. 
The scene ends with a multifold 
cum-shot that has each and ev- 
ery guy in the theater shooting 
his wad in wet succession. 

In ironic counterpoint, the 
film has certain sex scenes that 
area bit difficult to watch. Long 
Jean Silver's painful cries as Sil- 
vera angrily fucks her in the ass 
tend to remind one that sex can 
be as unpleasant as it can be 
ecstatic. 

Maneaters is a complete adult 


In *Maneaters,' Tiffany Clark (1.) and Joanna Storm take hold of Tom Byron. 


sweet revenge. Besides the hu- 
miliation of having a dildo 
forced up his butt, Silver and 
her vengeful friends leave 
damning Polaroids of the en- 
counter plastered on the walls 
for Nichols to discover when 
she returns home from a visit 
with her ailing mother. In the 
end Silvera is really fucked, in 
more ways than one, 

Maneaters is an explicit, re- 
vealing look at the hedonistic 
male ego, It shows how a man 
can be possessed by his crotch to 
the extent that nothing else 
matters. In one scene Silvera is 
emotionlessly fucking the day- 
lights out of business client 


feature that not only turns you 
on, but also teaches you that de- 
spite what most of us would pre- 
fer to believe about the male of 
the species, he is very 
often still just a slave to 


his penis. -L.M.F. 


Never Sleep 


Alone 

Three-Quarters Erect. Produced 
and directed by Kemal Horulu; 
starring John Leslie, Victoria 


Jackson, Joanna Storm, Honey 


Wilder, Joey Silvera, Anna Ven- 
tura, Tigr, Sharon Kane, Eleo- 
ner Liquore, Ron Jeremy, Sharon 
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Sharon Kane and Tigr 


play little-girl games in 


‘Never Sleep Alone.’ 


Mitchell, George Payne, Clint 
Longley, Michael Knight and Vel- 
vet Sommer. Running time: 94 
minules, 


Like 


last year’s Scoundrels, 


Never Sleep Alone is a serious, 
well-made tale of infidelity. How- 
ever, unlike Scoundrels, this film 
goes just a little bit overboard 
with a sensational ending that 
stretches believability. 

John Leslie and Victoria Jack- 


Ron Jeremy munches on Tigr in ‘Never 
Sleep A a hot tale of infidelity. 


lone,’ 


son play a couple involved in a 
very “open” marriage. At first 
they openly discuss their pro- 
miscuity and are relatively hap- 
py. But the relationship begins 
to strain when Leslie gets the 
hots for the blonde next door 
(Joanna Storm), Storm is also 
Jackson's friend Honey Wilder's 
roommate, and Wilder is a de- 
vout feminist who is slowly poi- 
soning Jackson's mind toward 
men. As it turns out, Leslie's 
business partner ( Joey Silvera) 
winds up with Storm, which 
pisses off Jackson —who has fall- 
en in love with Silvera. Learn- 
ing her husband set the couple 
up, Jackson puts a bullet 
through Leslie’s head, and the 
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film ends. 

Never Sleep Alone, despite its 
heavy melodramatic premise, 
moves very quickly. The sex is 
steamy and passionate: In one 
scene Silvera wanders into a 
women’s locker room, where 
Anna Ventura and Eleoner Li- 
quore are sucking each other's 
bounteous breasts. After a 
quick piss Silvera invites him- 
self into the flesh, and a torrid 
threesome transpires. 

A capable cast, some de- 
lightfully creative lovemaking 
and a good script that’s only 
flawed by a slightly stretched 
conclusion make Never Sleep 
Alone a film that's defi- 
nitely worth seeing. 


-L.M.F. 


Virginia 

= 

Totally Limp. Produced and di- 
rected by John Seeman; star- 
ring Shana Grant, Paul Thom- 
as, Janey Robbins, Billy Dee, 
Susan Wilde, Leather Tracy, 
Peter Bent, Lilly Marlene, Jamie 
Gillis, Jade O' Riley and Hersch- 
el Savage. Running time: 85 
minules. 

Incest is one topic that must 
be handled with kid gloves in 
X-rated cinema. Otherwise, it 
simply becomes a sickening ex- 
ercise in blatant sensationalism. 
Both Taboo films dealt with in- 
cest on an intelligent emotional 
level—believable tales of those 
passions that can develop be- 
tween liberal-minded, promis- 
cuous members of the same 
family. Virginia, however, is a 
sloppily made, confusing mish- 
mash that fails miserably. 

Shana Grant, in the title role, 
is a girl obsessed by her father’s 
sexuality. Either she is watching 
him fucking someone, like 


Janey Robbins in the opening 
scene, or she's imagining it-like 
when her friend (Susan Wilde) 
is being boffed by Billy Dee, and 
all Grant can see is Daddy doing 
the ramming. Meanw hile Dad 
(Paul Thomas) is out taking pic- 
tures of swingers who want to be 
photographed fucking in “fan- 
tasy” situations. Grant is shocked 
when she finds some revealing 
stills. But Dad explains he’s just a 
guy making a buck taking dirty 
pictures. She falls for it, and the 
two wind up in bed making hard- 
core incestuous love. 

Now that would appear to be 
the end of the film—but wait. 
The filmmakers tacked on a 
confusing ending in which the 
entire cast play anonymous in- 
dividuals hired to psychologi- 
cally “act out” Grant’s sexual 
fantasies and thus cure her of a 
deep-seated emotional hang- 
up. This is absolute horseshit! 
All this makeshift conclusion 
serves to do is provide a trans- 
parent rationalization for her 
incestuous cravings. It is a pa- 
thetic ending to a pathetic film. 

And there are scenes of 
laughable absurdity, like a 
greenhouse encounter between 
Lilly Marlene and Peter Bent in 
which the two discuss the eroti- 
cism of vegetables before fuck- 
ing. The only line missing is 
“Baby, you make me so hot 
when you talk produce.” 

Obviously, the makers of Vir- 
ginia got themselves in too deep, 
and they'd probably invested 
too much time and money to 
start over. Whatever the case, 
this film should have stayed in the 
can, far from the eyes of 
those who can appreci- 
ate good porn. —L.M.F. 


Shana Grant straddles her father, Paul 
Thomas, in a scene from ‘Virginia.’ 


ON THE 
CIRCUIT 


This column lists and rates erotic films 
reviewed in past issues of HUSTLER. 
The films named below may currently 
be showing ata theater in your neighbor- 
hood, or available on videocassettes. 


ti Fully Erect 


Debbie Does Dallas II 
Golden Girls 

In Love 

Irresistible 

Naughty Girls Need Love Too 
Night Hunger 

Reel People 

Sexcapades 

Suzie Superstar 

That's Outrageous 

The Devil in Miss Jones II 
The Young Like It Hot 


Three-Quarters Erect 


Bubblegum 
Expose Me Now 
Hot Dreams 
Mascara 
Midnight Heat 
Pleasure So Deep 
Touch of Blue 
Up ‘n’ Coming 


io~ Half Erect 


A Taste of Money 
Baby Cakes 
Between Lovers 
California Valley Girls 
Eat at the Blue Fox 
Liquid Assets 

Little Girls Lost 
Nightlife 

Oui, Girls 

Puss 'n’ Boots 
Smoker 

That's My Daughter 
‘Treasure Box 

White Heat 


Oy One-Quarter Erect 


Body Talk 

Daddy’s Little Girls 
Fox Holes 

Let's Talk Sex 

Peep Holes 

Sweet Young Foxes 
The Starmaker 


4 | Totally Limp 


A Bit Too Much Too Soon 
All About Annette 


NOTE; Since many X-rated films are censored 
to conform to “local community standards,” the 
movies we review here might not be exactly the 
version you see, Check with your theater to make 
sure that you've getting the real thing. 


RATING GUIDE 


FULLY ERECT 
Superior. A top production. 


THREE-QUARTERS ERECT 
A well-made film. 


HALF ERECT 
So-so, Limited appeal. 


ONE-QUARTER ERECT 
Poor. Don’t expect much. 


TOTALLY LIMP 
A waste of time and money. 


PORNPOURRI 


Edited by Lonn M. Friend 


Adult entertainment has diversified. Videotapes produced exclusively for 
home viewing are now being manufactured and can be purchased at this 
country's nearly 9,000 video stores, or through scores of mail-order compa- 
nies. To help you sort out the best from the rest, HUSTLER provides these 
capsule reviews of the newest X-rated home videos, as well as the latest hap- 
penings in the world of erotic entertainment. 


Intimate 
Action 


(Intact Productions) For the sake 
of argument let's call this one- 
hour exercise in erotica a porn 
version of 60 Minutes. It's 


a documentary-type, shot-on- 
video effort that looks at the un- 


from sexual voodoo to a concise 
and fascinating history of the 
porn “loop,” complete with rare 
footage of early hard-core stag 
scenes. But the highlight is a 
short segment that may be too 
much for the average porn 
lover to digest. Annie Sprinkle, 
the Princess of Perversion, 
sprays her partner, Norman 
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Sharon Kane takes an enthusiastic tongue to a friend in ‘Intimate Action.’ 


derbelly of porn. Divided into 
several segments, with tongue- 
in-cheek narration by a Morley 
Safer type, it covers everything 


In ‘Intimate Action,’ Kane backs into 


a hard stud who's ready and willing 
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Annie Sprinkle showers Norman Jack- 


son with love in ‘Intimate Action.’ 


Jackson, with a stomachful of 


love—by throwing up on him 
while they're fucking. The shot 
of Jackson getting a faceful of 
Annie's “rainbow shower” is 
enough to make the viewer lose 
his own cookies. Nevertheless, 
for all its off-color kink and 
weirdness /ntimate Action is defi- 
nitely a collector's item. —L..M.F. 


Home Movies, 


Ltd. 


(Select / Essex) We are told that 
the two 30-minute sex shorts on 
this tape were produced and 
performed by actual amateurs. 
Yeah, sure! Anyone who's half 
in touch with the X-rated-film 
industry knows full well that the 
actresses here are bonafide pro- 
fessional porn starlets—not to 
mention the fact that the pro- 
duction is far too slick. Never- 
theless, this is quite a hot sex 
tape. The first short, “Wet 
Nurse,” stars Gina Martel as a 
nurse called on to sponge-bathe 
(and tongue-bathe) an ailing 
Frank James. The second vi- 
gnette, “After Hours,” features 
Tom Byron and his sex-starved 
secretary (Kimberly Carson), 
who invite girlfriend Desiree 
Lane into a torrid threesome. 
Don't be fooled by the sales 
gimmick; Home Movies, Ltd. is 
definitely pro stuff.—Kent Smith 


. 

Triple Play 

(Hollywood Video) Ron Jeremy 
plays the publisher of a sleazy 
porn magazine that specializes 
in threeway sex, hence the title 
Triple Play. On what we assume 
to be a typical day at the office, 
he goes over the readers’ letters 
with his sexy secretary (Kimber- 
ly Wong). As Jeremy reads 
aloud the confessional-style 
missives, the film cuts—surprise! 
—to the very sex acts being de- 
scribed. What they appear to 
be, in reality, is just a bunch of 
old two-girls-and-a-guy porn 
loops that were shot sometime 
between the Spanish Inquisi- 
tion and the discovery of peni- 
cillin. The lighting is abysmally 


poor, and the sex is excruciat- 
ingly monotonous. But what re- 
ally stinks up this 90-minute fi- 
asco is the cast. Everyone looks 
exactly like the stereotypical 
image of porn actors: pimply 
butts, faggoty-looking guys, 


addicts, whorish women-all 


spouting painfully insipid dia- 
logue. Save for the charismatic 
Jeremy, this tape is total cheapo 


-K. S. 


trasho. 


Stacey's 
Hot Rod 


(Cal Vista Video) Porn newcom- 
er Raysheena plays a hot-blood- 
ed young hussy who wants to get 
into stock-car racing in this 
shot-on-video feature. We nev- 
er see her behind the wheel, but 
Raysheena does show us what 
she can do behind-and on top 
of-a hard cock. After screwing 
her husband (Tom Byron), she 
finds out that his best friend 
(Eric Edwards), a race-car en- 
thusiast, has been neglecting his 
wife, and she rushes off to com- 
fort her. Later, Byron pops over 


CAL VISTA: 
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and catches Edwards sticking it 
toacute blonde (Susan Wallace) 
in his garage. He joins in, and 
Wallace writhes with delight as 
the two “hot rods” are shoved in 
and out of her. Meanwhile Ray- 
sheena learns that Edwards 
needs a driver and decides to try 
out for the job. After sucking 
and fucking her way into the 
position, she cruises the vid- 
eo to a screeching finish in a 
bland, poorly lit race scene. Sta- 
cey's Hot Rod never hits high 
gear, but it does offer a few fast 
turn-ons. -K. S. 


Suburban 
Lust 


SVC -128 


SUBURBAN LUST 


(Gourmet Video) Fans of hard- 
core porn don’t mind filmmak- 
ers skimping on production val- 
ues as long as the sex is hot and 
horny. But this hourlong tape 
not only suffers from a stupid 
story, cheap lighting and set- 
tings, and dismal acting—it’s also 
riddled with lackluster sexual 
encounters that'll leave you 
limp as linguine. The “story” is 
about a young married couple 
(Shana Grant and Craig Rob- 
erts) who move to the suburbs 
and become swingers. Grant 
gets an obscene phone call and 
is so excited that she calls her 
girlfriends to tell them about it. 
Soon it’s into the sack for bisex- 
ual banging as Grant takes a 
tongue to girlfriend Inez Acker. 
Then husband Roberts jumps 
in, and a mildly stimulating 
threeway ensues. Unfortunate- 
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ly, this is really the only pointin 
the tape where the action heats 
up. On the whole, Suburban 
Lust will bore anyone and 
everyone from downtown to the 
country. -K. S, 


Big Bust 
Babes 


Roberta Pedon, one of the ‘Big Bust 
Babes,’ bares her bounteous mounds. 


(Media Products) When they say 
BIG, they mean it! Some of the 
girls highlighted in this 60-min- 
ute collection have tits large 
enough to pass for living-room 
furniture. Unfortunately, that’s 
all this tape is: tits. No sex, no 
hard-core frolicking—just pounds 
and pounds of bouncing bags. 
And after the third or fourth 
vignette showing some mama 


Roxanne Brewer is another of the 


many mammoth-titted ladies in ‘Babes,’ 


rolling around on her bed or 
taking a bubblebath, it all gets a 
bit old. But you will behold 
probably the finest lineup of 
mammoth-chested ladies ever 
herded together for one video- 
tape. Hosted by Candy Samples, 
Big Bust Babes peeks into the 
bedrooms of such mammarian 


legends as Roberta Pedon, Dor- 
een Cormier, Sza Sza Brastow- 
ski (no, she didn’t once play left 
guard for the Detroit Lions) 
and Roxanne Brewer. For purist 
tit lovers, Big Bust is a must-see. 


Yamahama - 
Mamas #1 


(7.G.A. Video) From the Excali- 


bur line of home videos comes 


an offering for Asian-pussy lov- 
ers. No, this tape is not about 
the sexual adventures of female 
bikers who have traded in their 
Harley-Davidsons for Hondas. 
It's an anthology of six old porn 
shorts, each featuring a sultry 
Oriental sex star. By far the 
most exciting is the third, which 
showcases an uncredited Asian 
lass giving Herschel Savage one 
of the most passionate suckoffs 
in celluloid history. Her tech- 
niques include sucking the 
crown while jerking off the base 
of the cock, then suddenly pull- 
ing the balls to produce a gush- 
er of cum. Hot stuff! Unfortu- 
nately, the rest doesn't quite live 
up to this short-but-horny 
sequence. The sensuous Mai 
Lin gets cast with an Anglo- 
Saxon couple who have the sex 
appeal of grilled liver and on- 


New Date 
for Eroticas 


David F. Friedman, board 
chairman of the Adult Film As- 
sociation of America, has an- 
nounced that the Eighth An- 
nual Erotic Film Awards 
ceremony will be moved from 
its usual summer slot to March 
14, 1984. The change in sched- 


ions. With all its flaws, though, 
Yamahama Mamas does have 
something to titillate enthusiasts 
of Far Eastern fucking. —-K. S. 


Groupies 
Galore! 


(Producer's Concepts) Volume 4 
in the Hollywood Confidential 
series of shot-on-video featur- 
ettes, Groupies Galore boasts 
some spirited sex action from 
a trio of newcomers-Chi Ling, 
Crystal Lake and Theresa 
Jones. The three lovely nymph- 
ets play rock 'n' roll groupies 
who cater to their favorite 
band’s lusty needs. In one scene 
an innovative guitarist uses the 
neck of his instrument to mas- 
turbate one of the backstage 
bimbos. And young Crystal 
Lake proves once and for all 
that she can blow with the best 
of ‘em by providing her heroes 
with some gum-licking head. 
The tape does get tedious, how- 
ever, because we keep seeing the 
same people getting boffed over 
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Staring: CHI CHILLING 


and over again. Nevertheless, 
the energetic performances of 
the ladies—along with some cre- 
ative use of the erogenous zones 
-make this video offering worth 
peeking at. -K. S. 


uling was made to accommo- 
date the foreign buyers, dis- | 
tributors and producers who 
will be coming to Los Angeles 
at that time for the American 
Film Market, which begins on 
March 11. The only catch is 
that last year the AFAA 
knocked out its “Best Foreign 
Film" category. Wanna bet 
someone with an accent sug- 
gested that the association re- 
store it? 
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BOOKS 


Reviewed by 
Theodore Sturgeon 


Dakota Days 


By John Green; St. Martin’s 
Press, 175 Fifth Ave., New York, 
NY 10010; $12.95. 

Muckraking isn't a bad word. 
Many things have been dredged 
up by this process that the pub- 
lic needed to know, such as Wa- 
tergate. But some muckraking 
is done purely for the sake of 
capitalizing on a tragedy. Au- 
thor John Green sucks up the 
muck just to make a buck in Da- 
kota Days. 

Since that horrible night of 
December 8, 1980, literally vol- 
umes have been written on the 
life of Beatle John Lennon. 
Some of the books were quite 
good-like Brown and Gaines's 
The Love You Make, reviewed 
here last September. Those men 
knew John Lennon, and they 
knew how to recount his experi- 
ences on paper without appear- 
ing to dance on his grave en 
route to the bank. The disturb- 
ing thing about John Green, 
however, is his blatant disregard 
for the dead and his obvious 
greed for fame and fortune. 

Green claims to be a tarot- 
card reader-—and one 
read the very private cards of 
John Lennon, Granted, it’s cer- 
tainly not the most respected 
profession in the world; howev- 
er, it’s one in which the confi- 
dentiality of the client is sup- 
posed to be protected. But 
Green-—who seems to care for 
the memory of Lennon about as 
much as Mark David Chapman- 
betrays the late Beatle’s confi- 


who's 


dence for some fast cash and a 
glimpse of fame. 


John Green's book ‘Dakota Days’ cold- 
ly capitalizes on the Lennon tragedy 
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Yoko Ono and former Beatle John Lennon are all smiles in ‘Dakota Days.’ 


The real pisser, though, is 
Green's introduction, in which 
he claims that this revelation 
(the book) is “an appropriate ex- 
ception to the rule.” He thinks 
we can appreciate Lennon bet- 
ter with a few tablespoons of 
muck. Green “How 
could anyone believe in or ad- 
mire a man who appears to have 
no faults?” The implied conclu- 
sion is that thanks to his insipid 
interpretations, we can now be- 
lieve in and admire John Len- 
non better than we did. 

I can't buy that, John Green. 
Or you. Or your book. 


writes: 


Healthy Sex 
and Keeping 
It That Way 


By Richard Lumiere, M.D., and 
Stephani Cook; Simon and Schu- 
ster, 1230 Avenue of the Americas, 
New York, NY 10020; $5.95. 
The subtitle of this handy 
paperback reads, A Complete 
Guide to Sexual Infections, and 
you'd better believe it! Healthy 
Sex contains a plethora of things 
you need to know about the 
nasty little bugs that crawl into 
your crotch and make your sex 
life—and /ife in general-utterly 
miserable. The book includes 
the nitty-gritty on how these in- 
fections are caught, where and 
why they spread, what they do 
to the body and mind, how 
they're diagnosed and—most 


importantly-how they can be 
effectively treated. 

But what's best about the text 
is that it’s got a no-bullshit, 
straightforward attitude to- 
ward this touchy subject. For 
example, in the section con- 
cerning syphilis—under the sub- 
head “Things You Need to 
Know"—authors Lumiere and 
Cook write: “Syphilis can be 
cured, But left untreated, if can 
kill you. Or lead to serious pro- 
gressive disease of the heart, the 
liver, the nerves and the brain. 
It can make you crazy, It can 
paralyze you.” 

Sound frightening and sensa- 
tional? Sure it does. But some- 
times people need that alarm- 
ing kick in the head to get them 
to the doctor and suffer a little 
embarrassment for the sake of 
their health. And if these tough 
words assist in that motivation, 
all the better. 

Another very healthy thing 
about this book is that the au- 
thors don't claim to have all the 
answers for all the problems 
that can come up. They make 
it clear that all any book can 
do is give you the information 
that is available at press time. 
Medical research goes on—some- 
times very fast, as in the cases 
of AIDS and herpes—so you've 
got to keep your eyes constant- 
ly peeled to new publications 
to stay up-to-date on the latest 
developments. Healthy Sex is 
one of the better new ones. 

Pick it up before you pick 
something else up. 


he Boys 


Behind the 
Bombs 


By Michael Parfit; Little Brown 
and Co., 205 Lexington Ave., 
New York, NY 10016; $15.95. 

Sometimes you see a book 
cover and know right away what 
that volume is about. If you 
think The Boys Behind the Bombs 
is about the fat cats getting fat- 
ter by making apocalyptic war 
devices (I did), then think again. 
Author Michael Parfit goes far 
beneath the “big boys,” such as 
Reagan and Weinberger, and 
carefully exposes the real peo- 
ple whose fingers are close to 
the “button,” 

The “boys” area collection of 
little-known military officers, 
corporate scientists and other 
obscurely significant individu- 
als whose end product is the MX 
missile. Parfit, through a series 
of revealing and sometimes 
deeply personal interviews, dis- 
covers that these men are also 


“0S EAD HE Ons 


normal, everyday individuals 
like you or me. They watch TV, 
play with their kids, get drunk 
and have fun.... But these 
“boys” also carry a responsibili- 
ty that none of us do. They hold 
the safety and security of an en- 
tire nation—and ultimately the 
world-in their hands. 

One thing you'll pick up from 
Parfit’s work is that aside from 
being a bright guy, a talented 
writer and a nice person, he 
must have a hell of a lot of clout. 


Judging from the facts he un- 


covers and the people he talks 
to, this man appears to be able 
to get into just about any gov- 
ernment or military installation 
he wants. And that makes for 
damn good research—also for a 


damn good book. e 
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FEEDBACK 
(continued from page 16) 


to play out my fantasies all by myself. 
After reading your article, I was re- 
lieved not only to find out that other men 
enjoy this variation, but that women really 
will play Mommy for “big babies” like my- 
self. I located such a girl through a fetish 
magazine, and now all of my fantasies 
have been fulfilled. -R. T. 
Kenosha, Wisconsin 


LONE STAR BLUES: 

Your January ‘84 issue was fabulous! 
HUSTLER is the closest thing to a fuck 
book you can buy legally here in stodgy 
Fort Worth. This fuckin’ city is so uptight, 
and it’s getting worse each day. Now 
they've closed the “head shops” to stop 
the use of drugs. At this rate it won't be 
long before they're searching everyone's 
homes for blacklisted records, tapes, 
books or whatever else they don't like. Of 
course, we have HUSTLER to use as a 
sounding board. Or at least until some 
“Christian” group of little old ladies gets it 
banned. 

Our lawmakers here in Texas are burn- 
ing the midnight oil to legislate morality; 
yet our prisons are overcrowded, and they 
won't build new ones. Real criminals like 
murderers and rapists are put back out on 
the streets like clockwork. Blue-collar, 


L 


middle-class workingmen like myself are 
taking it up the ass harder than John 
Holmes can dish it out because of the pin- 
heads who make our laws. Since you're 
giving HUSTLER away to our lawmakers, 
do a seven-year reader a BIG favor and 
print this letter so maybe at least one of 
those jerks in Austin will see it! 

~Nazi Dog-Fucker 

Fort Worth, Texas 


ISABELLA: 

I just finished jacking off to your Isabella: 
Black & White & Pink centerfold ( Janu- 
ary '84), and I felt as if 1 were really fuck- 
ing her. Her legs were wide open, just the 
way women are when they're getting 
fucked. I've been a reader of HUSTLER 
for sometime now, and your centerfolds 
don't always pose as if they're getting 
fucked. 

Let's face it. Most men who jack off to 
these pictures probably fantasize that 
they're making love to the girl. So it 
would help if you'd always print at least 
one perfect pose of a woman like Isabella 
waiting to be fucked and cummed on. 

—J. Page 
Los Angeles, California 


FINE PICKIN’S: 

I never thought to write Feedback con- 
cerning a pictorial before, but I must 
comment on your January ‘84 photo- 


as 


feature Ronnie: Ready for Picking. I've al- 
ways loved real Indian women, but this 
beauty makes me drool. She’s gorgeous, 
and my cock swelled the second I saw her. 
Also, this is the only authentically 
Indian-looking lady I've seen in a men’s 
magazine to date. Please include more 
dark turn-ons in future issues—they're 
fantastic! ~—Name and Address 

Withheld by Request 


PURE LUST: 
I've been enjoying HUSTLER for more 
than three years, but I’ve never seen a 
girl/girl pictorial as arousing as Hot Jungle 
Lust (December 1983). While both mod- 
els were attractive, I especially liked the 
savage girl with her glistening copper 
skin, and her black hair hanging down in 
tiny braids. Her dark-nippled tits were the 
most shapely pair I've ever laid eyes on. 
The whole photo-set was fantastic, but 
the picture that really turned me on was 
the one in which the white girl was just 
about to tongue the savage’s dark-skinned 
pussy lips, which were spread wide open 
to expose the wet, pink flesh inside. I also 
think the white-coral sand clinging to 
their bodies was extremely erotic, and im- 
agining them grinding the granules into 
each other's skin has gotten me off again 
and again. -D. M. 
Portland, Oregon 


PATRIOT IN ARMS: 

I know you're busy with your fucking trial 
in Los Angeles, but another scumbag 
newspaper is printing ugly shit about you, 
When I read its editorial about you, it irri- 
tated the shit out of me. And the only rea- 
son it was printed at all is because a few 
courageous, righteous individuals—such 
as yourself—have kept alive specific ideals 
of freedom established by our Founding 
Fathers. 

It's obvious to me you practice what you 
preach-specifically truth, freedom and 
the pursuit of happiness! Nothing makes 
me happier than getting the next issue of 
HUSTLER. —Mitchell F. Davis 

Atwater, Ohio 


PEN PAL: 
I am a prisoner at McAlester State Peni- 
tentiary, doing a 300-year-plus-life sen- 
tence. I want you to know that HUSTLER 
brings a lot of enjoyment to the prison 
population here. I for one don't give a 
damn what those bastards in Washington 
say about you. | believe you are telling it 
like it is and doing a damn good job of it. 
I wish you all the luck in any legal action 
you go up against. Maybe you will succeed 
and win (at least I hope you will), but 
down here in Oklahoma-where we're sur- 
rounded by blue-eyed Southern Baptists— 
it’s almost impossible to get a fair trial. I 
(continued on page 167) 
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Also 
Available 


C.T. & The 
Erotic World 
of Angel Cash. 


Available at your local dealer or direct for $69.95 from 
A&H Video Sales Representatives. For information on 
these titles call (800) 223-4056 or (212) 582-6405. 


—From the theater direct 
to your home— © MCMLXXxXIII EVART ENTERPRISES, INC. ALL RIGHTS RESERVE 
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BATTLING FOR MUSICAL FAME 
AND FORTUNE 


On the face of it there was nothing un- 
usual about scheduling Black Sabbath 
and the Ramones for the same Decem- 
ber 1980 concert in Long Beach, Cali- 
fornia. To the concert’s promoters the 
bands were just two more rock groups 
playing the hard, fast music that appeals 
to teenagers. Having been around in one 
form or another for a decade, Black Sab- 
bath got top billing; the Ramones were 
just beginning to see their songs hit the 
pop charts. 

To the amateur observer the only differ- 
ence between the two was strictly visual; 
Black Sabbath made a spectacular en- 
trance amid billowing clouds of smoke 
and flashing lights, while the Ramones 
nonchalantly stepped onstage in jeans 
and T-shirts and banged away at their in- 
struments. Knowledgeable members of 
the audience knew that Black Sabbath 
was the ultimate heavy-metal act, em- 
bodying the kick-ass, let's-party attitude 
and the megadecibel power preferred by 


metal-mad fans. The Ramones, on the 
other hand, had spearheaded the origi- 
nal American punk/new wave-an avant- 
garde, grass-roots movement. 

To punk fans Black Sabbath was every- 
thing that was wrong with contemporary 
music: They were would-be superstars 
who played stagnant music dictated by 
the reactionary corporate forces that rule 
the industry. To metal fans punks were a 
bunch of sniveling, moralistic fags who 
preached endlessly about everything that 
was wrong with America and wouldn't 
know a decent guitar riff if they heard one. 

Putting the two groups and their follow- 
ers on the same bill was like locking a 
cobra and a mongoose in the same room. 
When the Ramones came on, a near riot 
ensued, and they wisely fled from the 
stage just before all hell broke loose. 

Three years later a pitched battle be- 
tween metal and punk still rages. The ar- 
mies are a little less-defined now, with 
metal’s leading troops falling ina category 
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The music was banned from white stations because 
many of the songs had sexually suggestive lyrics. (The 
term rock ’n’ roll was actually black slang for fucking.) 


called the “new wave of heavy metal.” And 
the once-unified group led by hard-core 
punks has been replaced by a loose con- 
federation of many styles—bearing the all- 
encompassing banner of “new music”— 
that includes everything from British 
techno-pop to white reggae. 

Billboard's Hot 100 Singles and rock- 
LP charts, once mainly the province of 
mainstream groups, now list in increasing 
frequency such heavy-metal groups as 
AC/DC, Def Leppard, Loverboy and 
Quiet Riot. And the new-music practi- 
tioners making the charts include the 
Fixx, Eurythmics and Men Without Hats. 

Meanwhile a growing number of radio 
stations are specializing in either metal or 
new music, music publications are carry- 
ing the long-standing rock wars on in 
their pages, and both sides are pouring 
money into a new battleground that may 
finally decide the winner—music video, 

Strategies and tactics have changed 
since the factions began slugging it out in 
the late 1970s, But the prize is still the 
same: control of the $4-billion record 
industry. 

The fact that either can now claim a 
hefty share of the music market is only a 
recent phenomenon. Five years ago both 
heavy metal and new music lagged far be- 
hind mainstream disco acts. Their paral- 
lel growth is a result of “the great frag- 
mentation of rock'n’ roll,” says Jerry 
Jaffe, senior vice-president for the rock 
division of Polygram/Mercury Records, 
His was the label that signed such diverse 
acts as the Jam (who led the neo-mod re- 
vival) and Def Leppard (current leader of 
the metal/hard-rock pack). 

“In the late 1960s the same audience 
would listen to the Jefferson Airplane, 
Arlo Guthrie and the Who,” says Jaffe. 
“Now if you're into Black Sabbath, I really 
doubt you're going to go to a Culture 
Club [Boy George] show. While both 
forms of music have proliferated, they 
have purely separate audiences.” 

The contest for domination of the air- 


Brian Seltzer fronts rockabilly trio Stray Cats 


waves between new music and heavy metal 
is the latest chapter in a continuing saga 
pitting the old against the new, hard rock 
against soft rock and Establishment 
against rebellion that dates to the earliest 
days of rock ‘n’ roll. 

Back in the 1950s the first rock music 
was a blend of two kinds of Southern folk 
songs: black rhythm-and-blues and white 
hillbilly. Millions of teenagers—products 
of the postwar baby boom—were eager for 
a kind of music that would establish their 
own identity beyond the big bands and the 
polished crooners their parents listened 
to. Increasingly they turned their radio 
dials to black R&B stations to hear this 
raunchy new sound performed by solo 
artists such as Ray Charles, Etta James and 
Roy Hamilton. 

The music was banned from white sta- 
tions because many of the songs had sexual- 


Elvis Costello and the Attractions rode new-wave crest. 
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ly suggestive lyrics. (The term rock ’n’ roll 
was actually black slang for fucking.) 

Some black artists did eventually cross 
over to rock: Among them were Chuck 
Berry, Fats Domino, Bo Diddley, and the 
Platters—who scored their first national 
pop hit in 1955 with “Only You.” At the 
same time many white groups began pro- 
ducing cleaned-up versions of the new 
rock sound, charting some impressive al- 
though isolated hits. The most notable of 
these was Bill Haley, an aging hillbilly 
singer who added a little country beat to 
black R&B and came up with the multimil- 
lion-selling rock anthem, “Rock Around 
the Clock.” 

But it took former country singer Elvis 
Presley to solidify rock ’n’ roll as a nation- 
al phenomenon. By 1957, with hits like 
“Hound Dog” and “Don’t Be Cruel,” he 
had become a household word—and the 
undisputed King of Rock. His gyrations 
and lascivious stares onstage horrified 
parents, but teenagers went wild, 

Major recording labels finally woke up 
to the power of rock in the late 1950s and 
began signing dozens of such performers. 
But at the insistence of record executives 
the raw sound of the original black 
rock ‘n' rollers was toned down by a slew 
of teenybopping white heartthrobs like 
Rick Nelson, James Darren, Fabian, 
Frankie Avalon and Tommy Sands, As he 
got more involved in movies, even Elvis 
himself began diminishing the verve of his 
earlier music. 

Sound over emotion and content be- 
came the rule, and there were plenty of 
variations on this theme: the beach sound 
of Jan and Dean and the Beach Boys; the 
gossipy girl-talk songs of the Shangri Las, 
the Angels and the Chiffons; and the Mo- 
town sound of Martha Reeves and the 
Vandellas, Marvin Gaye, Little Stevie 
Wonder, and Smokey Robinson and the 
Miracles. 

By 1963 the rock revolution of the pre- 
vious decade had become mired in a prof- 


Pop music's most successful composer, Paul McCartney. 


itable but uninspiring formula. While 
American popular music stagnated, the 
British were originating a different kind 
of musical movement. Borrowing ele- 
ments from American rockabilly and 
R&B, and combining them with aspects of 
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English music-hall tunes and skiffle— 
which had its roots in traditional jazz— 
they produced the “beat” sound. The 
spotlight moved from the solo singer to 
the band, and beat groups like the Who, 
the Stones and the Beatles began gaining 
enormous popularity on both sides of the 
Atlantic. 

Closely following in their footsteps was 
a second wave of British groups. Among 
the most important were the Animals, the 
Hollies, the Dave Clark Five, the Kinks, 
the Yardbirds and the Searchers. 

Meanwhile a new strain of pop-folk art- 
ists was emerging in America—people like 
Bob Dylan, the Byrds, the Mamas and the 
Papas, and Simon and Garfunkel. And 
FM stations came into prominence by 
programming lengthy tunes from these 
groups’ albums—a notable departure from 
the short, two- or three-minute cuts being 
heard on AM radio, 

In the volatile atmosphere of the 1960s, 
musicians soon became not only enter- 
tainers for their generation, but spokes- 
men on everything from politics to sex to 
drugs. Simultaneously, drugs soon be- 
came a major source of inspiration for 
rock. Variety warned in 1966 of an im- 
pending “moral crisis” posed by songs like 
the Byrds’ “Eight Miles High” and Bob 
Dylan’s “Rainy Day Women #12 & 35,” 
which quite explicitly ended with the line: 
Everybody must get stoned. 

Time magazine rattled a moralistic 
saber by informing American parents 
that the Beatles’ song title “Norwegian 
Wood” was a British term for pot. Many 
other publications also warned of the ob- 
vious psychedelic connotations of “Lucy 
in the Sky With Diamonds” (LSD). 

In fact a whole slew of bands adopted 
controversial psychedelic names, such as 
Iron Butterfly, Led Zeppelin, Strawberry 
Alarm Clock and the Lovin’ Spoonful— 
the latter conceivably referring to a hero- 
in addict's utensil. Marty Balin, lead sing- 
er of the Jefferson Airplane, told Time 
that his group’s song “Running Around 
the World” was about “the fantastic expe- 


The Kinks’ Ray Davies: still strong after two decades 
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In the volatile atmosphere of the 1960s, musicians soon 
became not only entertainers for their generation, but 
spokesmen on everything from politics to sex to drugs. 


rience of making love while under LSD.” 

Rock's creative center had shifted by 
the late 1960s from London to San Fran- 
cisco, where the Haight-Ashbury district 
symbolized the flower-power/acid-rock 
sound of groups like the Grateful Dead, 
the Doors, Cream, Jimi Hendrix, and Big 
Brother and the Holding Company (with 
Janis Joplin). 

‘Two blockbuster outdoor concerts held 
in 1969 marked the end of this ever- 
changing decade. New York's Woodstock 
festival symbolized the free love, open 
sex and togetherness of the peace genera- 
tion. Then California’s Altamont festival 
brought the whole hippie myth crashing 
to a violent halt as a Hell’s Angel hired to 
be a security guard knifed one of the 
concertgoers to death. 

During the next several years, seeming- 
ly burned out by their frantic, drug- 


The Clash: altering its sounds to fit the times 


induced creativity of the ‘60s, recording 
artists avoided risk and settled into earlier 
styles. The laid-back, improvised sound of 
San Francisco rock rolled over into the 
country rock of Crosby, Stills, Nash and 
Young, the Eagles, Linda Ronstadt, John 
Denver and Jackson Browne. Southern 
country-rock bands such as the Allman 
Brothers, Lynyrd Skynyrd and the Mar- 
shall Tucker Band also attracted vast new 
audiences. 

While acid rock transformed itself into 
progressive rock-epitomized by Emer- 
son, Lake and Palmer-the big, overampli- 
fied acid sound continued with groups 
like the Grateful Dead, Steppenwolf, 
Deep Purple, Uriah Heep and Pink Floyd. 
The songwriter as solo singer returned 
again with the emergence of Elton John, 
Billy Joel, Carly Simon and Joni Mitchell. 

This music was polished, and produc- 
tion quality had never been higher. Yet it 
was all a bit boring. There were some mo- 
ments of excitement: the quicksilver 
moods of David Bowie, for example. But 
rock's original spirit of challenge had 
dissipated. 

Then along came another fad-disco., 
Its roots were in the soul music of the "60s 
from artists like James Brown and Sly 
Stone, as well as Motown names like the 
Supremes and Marvin Gaye. But disco 
added slick, synthesized production to the 
earlier sound and combined elements of 
(continued on page 136) 


David Byrne's Talking Heads can’t be categorized 
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Good morning, | am your worst nightmare-come-true: a fabulously 
wealthy pornographer with the courage and willingness to spend his last 
dime to expose how you are perverting the Constitution of this great 
land. (Smile.) Now let's get down to business. 

Obscenity came into being with the first book of the bible, Genesis, 
when it was postulated that humankind was a special creation of god and 
not a member of the primate group of animals. 

As one of the angels, fallen all, it was necessary to eradicate any nor- 
mal animal function. If they were removed from speech reference, in 
those days of primitive thought, they were removed from reality. It be- 
came then a habit to put an onus on words which described life-support- 
ing functions of the body; urinating or defecating, life-giving functions of 
the body, lactating, ejaculating, fornicating, or life-supporting or life-giv- 
ing locations of the body, usually orifices. Since the mystique of 
child-bearing was awesome, natural and animal, additional opprobrious 
words in derogation of women (we hate what we fear) became a part of 
the forbidden vocabulary. 

The word describing the ultimate natural function in the Greek is por- 
nography, from the words for harlot (porne) and graphics (graph), mean- 
ing a picture ofa harlot, or one who draws the picture ofa harlot. Women 
are, were and have been the essence of the sexual mystery-the animal 
who reproduces life. The taboo was so powerful that even in the 18th cen- 
tury Linnaeus-in his great work The System of Nature-discussed as 
“abominable” a study of the female genitalia. One of the first works de- 
voted to the sexual organs of women (1664), Rolfincius’ Ordo et Metho- 
dus Generationi Partium, held the female genitalia to be a thing apart. 
And R. de Graef, in his De Mulierum Organis Generatione Inservienti- 
bus (1672), apologized for the subject of his work in the preface. 

It was the woman who was unclean. If a man was injured and bled, he 
died. Women would bleed from their mysterious hole regularly, but they 
did not die. There, man inserting his penis received his utmost pleasure. 
And it was there that a child issued, always bathed in water and blood. 

Women were living evidence that we are a part of the animal world, 
with her rhythmic cycles and child-bearing functions-while men could 
aspire to be free of these fearsome reminders. As his thoughts soared, he 
yearned to be free of the ties which bound him to the animal kingdom 
and Earth, while he aspired outward, reaching to the stars and a kingdom 
not of this Earth. 

Curiously, our body functions were slowly divided into the fane and 
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the profane, the scene and the obscene, and your “word etymology” will 
give you a shock. 

It was in the sacred houses of prostitution of the Peruvians, the Incas, 
the Chimu and the Nazca that various styles of coitus and other sexual 
acts were depicted. The same was true at the famous Hindu temple at Be- 
nares, in the Brihadaranyaka Upanishads and throughout Greece, Italy, 
Oceania and Africa. 

But it was judeo-christianity which made any life-sustaining or life- 
giving body function into a forbidden act. Humankind, it held, was NOT 
a part of the animal kingdom; it was a special work of god. We were set 
apart, unusual and different. The single greatest ideological fight in mod- 
ern history was that of theology vs. Darwin. 

And here I am, Larry Flynt, one lone person sitting smack in the mid- 
dle of it because I show the forbidden fruit: women’s clitoria and labia. I 
print cartoons about body functions, I laugh and poke fun at everything 
that has been anathema even to mention in the past 2,000 years. 

With the heavy load of guilt that has been placed on something which 
is a part of our living, everyday functions to keep alive, to sustain our an- 
imal species, I affront every theory of the judeo-christian religion. The 
root, the essence, the raison d'etre of judeo-christianity is to set human- 
kind apart, to pretend that homo sapiens is NOT a part of the primate 
group of animals-to see humankind as a special creation of god. Larry 
Flynt is the fly in the ointment, the speck of shit in the unction, the reali- 
ty amidst the bizarre. 

Who has a right to put such a charge upon an ordinary word depicting 
a body function that the word shit and the body function piss are no long- 
er a part of living? How dare a legal body such as the United States Su- 
preme Court tell George Carlin there are seven body-function words he 
may not use? How dare a Cincinnati, Ohio, judge tell me that I cannot 
depict Santa Claus as having a cock ora nun being capable of shitting? If 
the nun cannot shit, she cannot live. If Santa Claus has no organ to elimi- 
nate urine, he dies. And if there is a Mrs. Claus, it is obvious that Santa 
uses that organ for another natural, animal function. 

Can the church or the government or the judiciary tell you that you 
may never, ever again use the word fe/ephone? Yet the average man has 
his telephone in his hand every day, as much as he has his peter there. 
These “rules” of special conduct are ludicrous. They remove us all intoa 
world of fantasy, a never-never-land where unreality supersedes reality. 
Is it any wonder, then, when the very rudiments of living are acts to be 


controlled in speech reference that our politics, our economy and our 
belligerent war stance are equally insane? 

Woman has always been the “object” of pornography and profanity 
because she represents the mystery, the beauty, the source and the sus- 
taining of life. It is her cunt we men batter with our sex drive. It is her 
breasts we fondle and squeeze and tease. And it is because she not only 
produces from her very body that new little animal, but also because she 
gives it its first nourishment of milk that we men do not understand her, 
control her, use her. 

And then there is Larry Flynt, who reminds us all of the unspeakable, 
the unmentionable-the reality of our everyday animal functions of liv- 
ing. He goes beyond the pale, for he even depicts the act of menstruation 
and issues gross jokes about it. 

Does not every normal woman menstruate? Isn’t this a body concern 
with her every month of her adult life, until she reaches menopause? 
Doesn't even that period cause enormous physical body change and ad- 
justment? Hasn’t every single person in the world entered it through a 
woman’s body? Didn’t the father and mother of every judge in the Unit- 
ed States fuck to manufacture those judges? From the President to the 
local garbage collector, don’t we all drop our pants once a day to shit? 
Isn’t this a unique, satisfying function which gives each of us a feeling of 
well-being? Wouldn't we die if we couldn't do it? 

Yet in the United States a warped mentality, ridden with guilt because 
of his own compulsive masturbation, has caused generations of Ameri- 
cans to feel equally guilty about their own bodies and all their body func- 

tions. Yet the United States Supreme Court—maintaining its obsession 
with tradition-would lock us all, still, to 1883. It was then that Anthony 
Comstock, a religious nut, persuaded the 42nd U.S. Congress to pass the 
Comstock Law, the American Inquisition against human (i.e., animal 
and natural) sexuality. 

Twenty-two states later enacted their own “little” Comstock laws, and 
on January 8, 1971, the U.S. Congress-in amending it-reaffirmed it to 
keep it on the books. 

Everything was vile: erotic literary masterpieces, information con- 
cerned with birth control or conception, pornography and obscenity-so 
that 100 years later the United States Supreme Court is sti// struggling 
with the definition of what is obscene. 

Comstock, a product of the YMCA, had one mission in life: to save 
young men from the unreal, eternal damnation and the unquenchable 
fires of hell. Larry Flynt, a product of reality, has one mission in life: to 
save all of humankind from the burden of suffering, anxiety and fear 
which has been laid upon them because they have sexual desires and hu- 
man, natural, animal, waste-elimination functions daily. 

I should be awarded the Nobel Peace Prize for popularizing sex. The 
U.S. Congress should at least give me the Congressional Medal of Hon- 
or. Instead, they recoil in pseudo-horror when I proffer to them the best 
girlie magazine since Rolfincius and de Graef. 

Anthony Comstock jailed the first physician in the Western world to 
distribute a birth-control book (titled Cupid’s Yokes) in the 2,100 years 
since the one issued by a Greek physician hundreds of years before 
Christ was born. The enormity of the crime against humankind is inher- 
entin the statement. For 2,000 years judeo-christianity suppressed birth- 
control information. Every pornography and obscenity law on the books 
in the United States stems from that original suppressive act, because 
judeo-christianity condemns woman to bear children in pain-her pun- 
ishment for exhibiting in her body functions the animal aspects of 
reproduction. 

In newspaper interviews Comstock bragged that in his 40-year career 
he had convicted enough people to fill a passenger train of 61 coaches, 
containing 60 passengers each. The actual number convicted by entrap- 
mentand his word alone in his time was 3,760. And Larry Flynt-together 
with thousands more in the past 100 years-has suffered at the hands of 
tradition-bound courts. 

I, Larry Flynt, am the savior of humankind for I came to release you 
from the shackles of guilt over sex and body functions. I teach you to joke 
over them rather than have fits of anxiety. I teach you to relax and enjoy 
every aspect of your animal life. I teach the joy of orgasm to women who 


never knew there was such a thing. I teach that there is no better feeling in 
the world than that which comes from your animal being. I teach you the 
cuisine of sex delicacies. 

There is no validity to the argument that there must be restraints on 
our speech. Nothing in life is obscene except violence. Filth is always in 
the mind of the beholder. When “correctly” viewed, anything is lewd. 
And the courts and our society refuse to see the roots of it. As the courts 
fumble through one definition after another, they ignore that we are a 
part of the animal kingdom, and every law in the past 2,000 years has 
been laid down to pretend we are not. Every law puts us with the angels 
as special creations of god, and that battle still rages in the public schools 
and the courts today in our land. Angels are sexless. They don’t fuck; nei- 
ther do they eat, drink, sweat, shit, piss, menstruate, ejaculate or give 
birth. And we are NOT angels, because we do “all of the above.” 

I, Larry Flynt, am teaching you this. Therefore, I must be arrested, 
prosecuted, persecuted, jailed and even shot. The biggest orgasm the 
man who shot me ever had was when that Magnum gun went off in Law- 
renceville, Georgia. 

The United States Supreme Court hides behind the arguments of mor- 
als, ethics and aesthetics. The justices (eight old assholes and a token 
cunt), with only memories left to them, still are excited over prurient 
thoughts. Daily, they still have body functions, and the taxpayer pays to 
flush it all into the Potomac. As they pollute the water system, so also do 
they pollute not only justice but our culture as well. They continue to 
protect the fiction that people do not squat and grunt once a day. 

I have read through case after case of their drivel. Where is the clear 
and present danger to society? It is on the bench of the Supreme Court. 
Who corrupts the morals of youth but those who tell them that body and 
reproductive functions are bad, evil and sinful? What has more redeem- 
ing social importance than that act which protects survival of the 
species-the single most important natural law of them all? 

The most ludicrous “test” ever written was whether “material” ap- 
pealed to the prurient interest of the average person, applying contempo- 
rary community standards. Just looking at any woman, anytime, any 
normal man can get into the mode of “standby, ready alert.” It takes sec- 
onds to get it up. The whole of life is prurient. Nature built this into us. 
Trees are sex-filled; shall we cut them all down? Every flower is a sexual 
call; shall we plough up the earth? The fruit we eat is matured, sexual car- 
riers of seed. The bread which sustains us is made of grain-sexual seed. 
We breed stock deliberately to eat the flesh of it. Every aspect of nature 
and human life is prurient. Where in the hell have these old men been? 

J'accuse! Honi soit qui mal y pense. Let the U.S. Supreme Court justice 
who has never masturbated come forth to accuse me. What goes on in 
their bedrooms or bathrooms? 

Chief Justice Warren was so brash as to say we pornography publishers 
were “engaged in the commercial exploitation of the morbid and shame- 
ful craving for materials with prurient effect.” He spoke for himself. A 
normal, average man is exalted with sexual fantasies. It takes a man with 
a dead peter to say that sex is “morbid and shameful.” The sexual revolu- 
tion is here, and it is irreversible. By the very nature of the human ani- 
mal, (s)he can have no “impure” sexual thoughts. Thoughts of sex are ex- 
hilarating, liberating and inspiring. In this country we are now obtaining 
freedom from sexual thought control, and that freedom will come from 
the efforts of heroes like me. That which “corrupts the morals of youth” 
is that which tells him his body has “sinful” yearnings and his mind must 
be perverted so as to constantly suppress these yearnings and desires as 
they naturally occur. 

The right to impart and to receive information and ideas regardless of 
their social worth is fundamental to a free society. 

The Larry Flynts of our nation are the country’s finest patriots as we 
strive for that goal-and you had better believe it. 

So move over, motherfuckers! This is not the Last Supper. This is the 
morning after, and I am the main man. I hope you don’t think I have 
shown contempt for the Court. I have done my damnedest to conceal it. 


LARRY FLYNT, 
Editor 


This ad was paid for by HUSTLER Magazine and the Jesus and Mary Magdalene Christ 
Foundation for Human Development. 
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GUEST EDITORIAL 


The Joy of 


Pornography 


In keeping with HUSTLER's long tradition of presenting even the most controver- 
sial viewpoints, we provide this space to outspoken opinion makers in politics, 
religion, the arts and other segments of contemporary society. This month's 
Guest Editorial is written by Dr. Timothy Leary, psychologist, LSD researcher, 


futurist and adversary of Watergate’s G. Gordon Liddy. 


Timothy Leary 


cies is apparently divided into two groups: those 

who feel that sweet, tender lovemaking is BAD 
and that tough, macho violence is GOOD, and those who 
believe that friendly, happy sex is GOOD and that coer- 
cion and violence are BAD. 

Throughout human history-and particularly today- 
our greatest thinkers and our most successful cultures 
have glorified sex and erotic love. And those who con- 
demn and suppress sexual expression have been re- 
sponsible for most of the destructiveness, war and mis- 
ery in the annals of human history. 

What shall we call the sex-is-good group? Let's label 
them Humanists to suggest that, by and large, they ad- 
mire the human body; they treasure individual human 
freedom; they are not freaked out by the obvious fact 
that human beings come in many exciting different forms 
and express themselves in a variety of ways. Humanists 
tend to be irreverent toward authority. They generally ig- 
nore.or resist attempts by organized religion or the po- 
lice state to control private behavior. They want their 
own hands on their own pleasure buttons. 

What shall we call the sex-is-bad crowd? Let's label 
them Humantagonists to suggest that they basically de- 
spise the human condition. They believe that human na- 
ture is weak, stupid and—worst of all-cursed eternally by 
original sin. Humantagonists love to fall on their knees 
and worship a vengeful God or an all-powerful state. 
They see the body as a source of lustful evil. 

Humantagonists are thrown into hysterical panic 
when exposed to the genitals. The penis, vagina and 
acts of sexual intercourse are symbols of wickedness. 
Pornography, which is defined as images or words that 
excite sexual desires and erotic pleasures, enrages 
these pious puritans and leads them to acts of suppres- 
sion and violence. 

My favorite example of this Cold War hatred of warm- 
blooded lovemaking involves our sexually neurotic Pres- 
ident, Ronald Reagan. Back when he was governor of 
California, Ronnie was asked by reporters about the 
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| ere is a weird fact about human beings. Our spe- 


movie The Godfather. Our great movie-actor politician 
started raving with enthusiasm. The Godfather was his 
kind of film. Betrayals, conspiracies, shootouts, massa- 
cres, control through intimidation. 

Then, crinkling up his wrinkled face in that goody- 
goody worried look, Ronnie confided that there was one 
part of The Godfather that he found repulsive. What 
scene, you wonder? The bloody horse head in the bed- 
room? Nope. It was that charming episode after Michael 
Corleone’s marriage in Sicily when the young bride 
looks shyly at Al Pacino and drops her nightgown from 
her virgin shoulders-just barely exposing her breasts- 
and walks slowly toward her new husband. This hap- 
pens to be one of the most wholesome and virtuous 
scenes in movie history. It glorifies church weddings, 
marriages, virginity and all the values the moralists claim 
to support. But Ronnie hated it. He couldn't handle the 
half-naked boobs. 

To complicate this hypocrisy, Ronnie's best friend- 
Alfred Bloomingdale-at this point in time was paying his 
mistress, Vicki Morgan, to arrange sadomasochistic or- 
gies for himself and members of the Reagan Administra- 
tion. When poor Vicki was foolish enough to announce 
that she was writing a book about kinky sex in the Rea- 
gan Kitchen Cabinet, she was murdered by a deranged 
young man who had been previously employed by a 
publicity firm with close contacts to Ronnie’s organiza- 
tion. But that’s another story. 

While Humanists tend to be easy-going folks who hold 
to the basic American values of “live and let live,” those 
who hate sex consistently try to censor the behavior of 
others. Bible fanatics, for example, try to pass unconsti- 
tutional laws preventing others from reading books that 
glorify the beauty of the human body-laws that eventu- 
ally force prudes to expose themselves to erotic 
stimulation. 

Since Humantagonists are obsessed with control, 
they allow no disagreement. They insist on imposing 
their version of reality upon everyone else. Thus, the offi- 
cial history texts tend to glamorize wars and glamorize 
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the religious and political beliefs of the powerholders. 

It was only after | had finished my formal education 
and started reading on my own that | discovered the 
great civilizations of the past-cultures that produced the 
high moments of art, science and philosophy-were 
those which celebrated sexuality as a life-affirming 
force. 

Ancient China, at the peak of its cultural achievement, 
gave to the world an amazing library of erotic literature- 
exquisite paintings of explicit sexual alliance that would 
cause the Reverend Jerry Falwell to tear his hair in rage. 


ruler, Aurangzeb, a puritanical prude who preferred to 
make war-not love. 

Throughout human history this sequence tends to re- 
peat. We all know that Athens introduced the notion of 
democracy and demonstrated that free men could resist 
the enormous armies of Persian slaves. During the Gold- 
en Age of Greek civilization there was a healthy rever- 
ence for the beauty of the human body and its pleasures. 
But when the Spartans-a grim, paranoid, militaristic 
society-took over, making war replaced making love. 

During the time of the Pharaohs, Egypt-protected by 


Louisa May Alcott wrote Little Women for money; her favorite 
literary works were steamy romances that even included 


descriptions of hashish parties. 


They never taught me that when | was in high school. 

How about the sacred tankas of Buddhism? These 
holy paintings, called mandalas, typically portray scenes 
of human life-suffering, conflict and working-and pic- 
tures of charity and wisdom. And in the center, depicting 
the source of all earthly and heavenly life, are the naked 
bodies of two lovers fucking in the sitting position. They 
glorify sex as the origin of all positive energy in the uni- 
verse. Sure beats the crucifixion as a religious symbol, 
doesn't it? 

In my autobiography, Flashbacks, | wrote the following 
description of a visit to the Black Pagoda of Konorak in 
India: 

There we found a gigantic building in the form of a char- 
jot pulling the Temple of the Sun God, whose walls 
seethed with erotic carvings-thousands of firm-bodied, 
graceful people stone-frozen in acts of sexual delight. 
This was the place where life renewed itself. 

Observing these hundred and one varieties of divine 
play | marveled at the culture that produced such a wealth 
of sexual celebration. Who was the Narasim, the 13th- 
century king who inspired his people to build such a mon- 
ument to fertile delight? Who was this amazing leader who 
scoured the continent for sculptors, artists and architects 
to adorn this temple with acres of marble-hard cocks and 
juicy undulating pussy and laughing, fulfilled carved 
faces? 

Here was a society where the working stiff, the union 
worker, could take pride in his craft... .1 bet there were 
few dissatisfied workers in that kingdom of sexual 
worship. 

Later, the great Mogul empire of Northern India pro- 
duced many great art treasures celebrating sex. The Taj 
Mahal was built by Shah Jehan to honor the voluptuous 
beauty of his favorite wife, the jewel of the harem. | won- 
der how many of the million tourists who come to gawk 
at this great monument realize that it’s built in the shapes 
of smooth, satiny breasts and cocks and that the tomb 
of the queen is located exactly in the vagina of its marble 
body. The high period of Mogul art was ended by a later 
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geography from invasions-was able to develop a peace- 
ful culture in which science and art reached extraordi- 
nary peaks. In his best-seller Ancient Evenings, Norman 
Mailer gives detailed accounts of the Egyptians’ guilt- 
free enjoyment of open sexuality celebrated in their erot- 
ic art. 

The history of American literature reveals the surpris- 
ing fact that many of our greatest writers were skillful 
pornographers. Louisa Mae Alcott is famous for her chil- 
dren's books; what the textbooks don't tell us is that 
Louisa Mae wrote Little Women for money, and that her 
favorite literary works were steamy romances that even 
included descriptions of hashish parties. 

Mark Twain was acclaimed as America's great voice 
of the 19th century. Most people don't know that he 
wrote long essays in praise of open sexuality, which he 
described as the highest human action. After his death 
his very proper family burned most of his pormographic 
works-once again laundering history. 

This may be the time to point out that the greatest 
names in modern English-American literature were all 
accused of pornography. James Joyce is widely consid- 
ered to be the best writer of the 20th century. His classic 
work Ulysses was banned from America and required a 
landmark court decision to be released from prudish 
customs agents. 

During the 1950s | began my career as a transporter of 
dangerous brain food by smuggling copies of illegal 
books from France to America. Among them were works 
of Henry Miller, now hailed as a master but then de- 
nounced as a peddler of Smut. 

Even D. H. Lawrence was totally banned as a pornog- 
rapher by the bluenosed censors. | remember returning 
from France in 1953 on the transatlantic liner the /le de 
France. My wife was lying on her bunk reading that con- 
traband volume, Lady Chatterley’s Lover, and getting so 
horny that she sighed, put the book down and requested 
my presence in the bunk for the remainder of the night. 
Take it from this well-satisfied consumer, Lawrence 
wrote excellent porn. (continued on page 60) 
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PORNOGRAPHY (continued from page 59) 
Larry Flynt handed mid-America a slice of life the 
people could relate to—bawdy, crude and raw. 


In the 1960s a cultural revolution oc- 
curred that dramatically changed every 
aspect of the American lifestyle. The so- 
called hippie movement reawakened the 
Jeffersonian spirit of individuality. People 
threw off the dull conformity of the Eisen- 
hower years and started thinking for 
themselves, discovering themselves, in- 
dulging themselves in life, liberty and the 
pursuit of the Good Time. 

Sexual liberation was the main by- 
product of the Roaring ‘60s. The old 
General Motors, assembly-line factory 
culture had taught that there was only 
one church-authorized, state-licensed, 
standard-brand form of sexuality. The 
first pioneer hero to challenge this grim 
orthodoxy and start the crusade for sexu- 
al freedom was Lenny Bruce, who barn- 
stormed around the country attacking 
censorship, exposing hypocrisy, mocking 
organized religion and celebrating the 
joys of the naked body. “War is obscene. Sex 
is clean! Violence is obscene. The body is 
good!” shouted Lenny as the blue-coated 
cops moved in to bust him over and over 
again. 

The music of the 1960s also played a 


major role in freeing Americans to ex- 
plore and select their individual sexual 
preferences. Blacks led the way. “It’s all 
right,” sang Ray Charles. Elvis picked up 
the beat and turned on young whites 
with those rocking, rolling, hip-shaking 
rhythms that announced fucking was a 
celebration of life. 

Jim Morrison swaggered around stage 
flashing his penis like a pagan god. Jimi 
Hendrix played his guitar like an explo- 
sive electric cock spurting sperm over the 
airwaves. “Take a little piece of mah heart, 
baby,” shouted Janis Joplin. “You know you 
got it if it makes you feel good!” 

This tidal wave of musical pornogra- 
phy-alive, poetic, lusty and bawdy—swept 
the country and indeed the world, infuri- 
ating Fundamentalist preachers, stern 
moralists and countless parents. 

The highbrow literary field was the 
next to flower out in joyous acceptance of 
honest sexuality. During the 1960s our 
most distinguished authors were now able 
to write moving, exciting descriptions of 
those most intimate aspects of human life 
that had been banned during the period 
of hypocrisy and repression. Good au- 
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“He followed me home, Dad. Can | kick the crap out of him?” 
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thors like Terry Southern, Gore Vidal, 
Thomas Pynchon and William S. Bur- 
roughs—who once used longer words-— 
started using four-letter words, bringing 
humor and biting social satire to their ele- 
gant pornography. 

The cultural revolution, which took 
sexuality and the naked human body out 
of the closet of guilt, reached its peak 
when slick magazines~gloriously portray- 
ing tits and thighs and pussies and cocks in 
their pristine, unclothed glory-started 
hitting the newsstands. Hugh Hefner and 
Bob Guccione deserve much credit for 
making eroticism and lovemaking an ac- 
ceptable part of middle-class life. The 
Playboy and Penthouse versions of the Gar- 
den of Eden skin game may have been air- 
brushed and plastic, but so what! Intelli- 
gent sex was now part of the affluent 
lifestyle. But Playboy and Penthouse were 
just the beginning. 

The mean-tempered moralists went 
down for the final count when Larry 
Flynt arrived on the scene. In my opinion, 
HUSTLER Magazine was the most power- 
ful literary blow for freedom in American 
history. Flynt liberated the last group that 
the conservative political, economic and 
religious forces could count on, the work- 
ing class: the six-pack guys and gals who 
were supposed to produce the goods, pro- 
vide the services, fight the wars and con- 
form to the dogmas laid down by the pro- 
fessional flag-wavers and the Bible- 
thumpers. 

Larry Flynt got to the heartland of mid- 
America and handed it a slice of life the 
people could relate to—bawdy, crude and 
raw, just like it was in the coarse, steamy 
reality of daily life. 

I first understood the powerful role 
played by Larry Flynt in 1976, just after 
being released from prison. On a lecture 
tour of college campuses that took me 
through the East and South, I was sur- 
prised to discover that coffee-shop wait- 
resses, taxi drivers and hotel clerks were 
outspoken fans of HUSTLER. Here was 
the real silent majority of young Ameri- 
cans throwing off the old morality of 
shame and guilt, boldly declaring that 
their bodies were their own. 

When Flynt started exposing Main 
Street working Americans to that most 
basic and forbidden personal topic—sex—a 
new page in American history was turned. 
My first reaction was unhappily prophet- 
ic: They won't let Flynt get away with it, | 
thought to myself. 

The very act of buying HUSTLER was 
an act of social defiance, a rejection of re- 
pressive conservative rules, a questioning 
of authority. Having just gone through six 
years of exile and prison for advocating 
libertarian ideas, I knew how upset the 
rulers get when their mind-control and 
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In my fantasy I'm a quiet, sensitive, 
misunderstood Jewish pimp for 
~ \ sore-covered, starving children from Haiti. 


Hey, cunts! 
Don't stretch 
the material... 
it's 100% pure 
foreskin! 
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nraged by some nasty Sally Struthers speeches in which I’m 
described as a ‘bagel-sucking scumbag,’ the feminist rabble 
gathers in front of my bar until | arrive. Luckily, | rubbed gefilte 
fish on my pants before | left the house. The fish smell drives the 
dykes crazy and saves my life.” 
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r v. uring the feeding frenzy | pick out 

4 anice piece of Catholic white bread 
: A “WW as a sacrifice to save my Hebe ass.” 


or 
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Panties 
that say 
“I'm saving 
myself for 
Jesus” ? 


wait patiently to make my move while the girls go bobbing for clits in the middle of 
the street. One bimbo says to another, ‘I wish you had a dick so | could bite it off!’ And 
| realize that I’d better not wait too long.” 
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grab the blonde, who's obviously never been ( 
on the receiving end of a kosher salami, and : 
recite the Torah as | tear her clothes off.” 
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Eichmann put 
up less of 
a fight! 


WwW, hile I'm teaching this little shiksa the joys of Yiddish, the 
Andrea Dworkin Fan Club begins some really serious suck 'n’ squat. 
Ready to give up holy wafers for matzoh yet, guys?” 


© Here's where the fantasy heats up. In return for my $s 
_ safe release | give the dykes what every radical, man- , Ls 


"hating, porn-fighting feminist 


ee ee ae beheld ite 
3 dreams of-a sex object!” | 


uddenly, | can hear the strident sound of goose-stepping boots on the pavement. 
It’s Field Marshal Steinem. Hoping to eulogrees copies of her new book at a gang- 
antasy. The dykes, crazed by the taste o 


rape, she followed the sounds of sex into my 
a real woman, turn on their Fuehrer.” 


u nable to menstruate after 
ears of taking male 
ormones, Gloria is forced to 
bleed for her cause by the 
jagged teeth of the women 
she taught to hate. This is 
the only part of my 
fantasy that could 


. i be shown 


on TV.” 
“Remember 
me, Gloria?” 


don’t know about you, but my shorts are eieps cream cheese at this point. Ready 
for the finale? Okay, here’s where | unplug all t rustrated GMEAhooE, and it runs 
out, flooding the street. Don’t like the blood? Fuck off... 
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it’s my fantasy.” 


Can you smell 
this finger? It smells like 
Larry Flynt’s asshole. I'll do anything 
for $10,000-which is what Flynt paid 
me to take my nose (and finger) out of 
his behind and direct this fantasy. 
If you didn't like it-fuck you. Better 
yet, call me at home. My number is 
(212) 753-8340. And you better have 
something important to say... 
‘cause | don't! 


PORNOGRAPHY (continued from page 60) 


If religious fanatics can get us to feel guilty about our 
normal sexual desires, they can keep us submissive. 


monopoly of ideas is threatened. Look 
what they did to Lenny Bruce and the 
Kennedys and Martin Luther King and 
Madalyn Murray O'Hair and the students 
at Kent State. 

So I was shocked and dismayed, but not 
totally surprised when Flynt was shot 
down in cold blood. Why? Because he 
stood up and published the raw realities 
that people wanted. I was, however, naive 
enough to be surprised by the reaction of 
the main-line press. No outrage from 
Time magazine. The New York Times treat- 
ed this story with a ho-hum attitude: The 
Porn King meets his just reward! 

The assassin was never found. So what. 
No big hue and cry. The old coverup 
worked once again. 

The Establishment in this country was 
cheerfully hoping that this would be the 
end of Larry Flynt, and a warning to oth- 
ers brave or reckless enough to try to lib- 
erate minds. Because the rulers know the 
basic historical fact: Political revolutions 
don’t change anything. Russia under 
communism is as despotic as Russia under 
the czars. 

But cultural liberations and technologi- 
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cal revolutions change everything. Give 
the people access to the books, record 
players, recreational drugs, radios, dildos, 
French ticklers and porn magazines—and 
they start discovering their own bodies 
and learning how to reward themselves, 
think for themselves and pleasure them- 
selves. And no longer will they follow the 
politicians and the bosses. 

Sex-steamy, ice-breaking connections 
between consenting adults—is the basic 
human freedom. In a free society the 
church and state are forbidden to inter- 
fere with this most intimate friendly inter- 
action among humans. 

For centuries the wise have known this 
moist-membrane rule of political survi- 
val: IF YOU LET BIG BROTHER DIC- 
TATE YOUR SEX LIFE, YOU CAN BE 
SURE THAT HIS UNIFORMED THUGS 
WILL SUPPRESS YOUR OTHER FREE- 
DOMS-POLITICAL AND ECONOMIC. 

Look around at the world today. Totali- 
tarian dictatorships of both the Right and 
Left always censor sexual expression. The 
prosperous democracies typically let it all 
hang out. 

Take Red China, for example. A billion 
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people there languish under the control 
of a senile Communist officialdom. The 
Chinese government totally clamps down 
on any portrayal of physical warmth. 
We're talking about a real zipped-up po- 
lice state there. Even kissing or sunbath- 
ing in public is a criminal act. The Chi- 
nese government discourages romantic 
love and even tries to delay marriage 
among young people. 

In uptight Russia the wrinkled old dino- 
saurs who run the Soviet Union go ber- 
serk at any expression of erotic pleasure. 
Fooling around of any sort wins you a one- 
way ticket to Siberia as an enemy of the 
state. 

South Africa is just as bad. In this pious, 
Christian, fascist, racist land books and 
pictures celebrating the beauty of the 
human body are considered not only sin- 
ful but treasonous. 

Recent events in Portugal and Spain 
provide an interesting experiment in the 
politics of porn. For most of the 20th cen- 
tury these two countries were held en- 
slaved by weirdo Catholic dictators. In the 
past ten years, as the old tyrants died and 
democracy blossomed, pornography im- 
mediately appeared on the newsstands. 
Tits and ass and cocks were suddenly legal 
in Lisbon! Pink centerfolds in Madrid! 
And the medieval Vatican laws against di- 
vorce and birth control were challenged 
by young voters. 

We learn here this dependable scientif- 
ic fact: Pornography is the first frontier 
of freedom. In those lands where porn is 
suppressed, you will find freedom of the 
press and free elections threatened by the 
controllers. The first line of freedom is al- 
ways the human body. If religious and po- 
litical fanatics can get us to feel guilty 
about our naked bodies and our normal 
sexual desires, then they can keep us sub- 
missive and intimidated in political and 
economic matters. 

Those of us who defend pornography 
have to deal with several side issues that 
tend to confuse the libertarian cause: 
feminist objections, for example. Many 
sincere people who believe in women’s 
rights have been led to condemn porn for 
exploiting and degrading women. The 
obvious intelligent answer to this com- 
plaint is to insist that there be no censor- 
ship of the male body or the female body. 
Let there be equality of nakedness! Let 
there be tits and asses and cocks and 
testicles! 

Another issue that tends to divide liber- 
tarians involves raunchy hard-core sex. 
Many sincere middle-class liberals can 
handle nudity in Playboy and Vogue but 
draw the line at the pinkness of the open 
vagina, the pulsing hardness of the erect 
penis and the rawness of penetration. 
Many open-minded people are freaked 
out by the breezy, vulgar, crude approach 
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PORNOGRAPHY (continued from page 72) 
The valentine symbol of love doesn’t look like a heart 
valve at all. It’s a cunt swollen in invitation! 


of HUSTLER and the blunt street lan- 
guage of its Editor, Larry Flynt. 

Here we meet a most vicious perversion 
of the First Amendment, which protects 
our Right to Read. Well-meaning liberal 
legislators and legal experts have invent- 
ed the notion of “redeeming social or lit- 
erary value” to judge whether a book or 
play is pornographic. This means that if 
you portray sex in high-toned, Ivy League 
language, it’s okay. But if you use the lan- 
guage of the working class, then you are 
crude and criminal. 

To claim that pornography is accept- 
able if it has literary merit is to introduce 
a snob element into the debate. The prob- 
lem is: Who decides what is and what is 
not Good Literature? Obviously, this the- 
ory of social value was developed by high- 
brow, college-educated lawyers attempt- 
ing to legalize their own favorite brand of 
smut and willing to bust people who get 
off on earthier stuff. 

The bottom line is this: Hypocrisy rules 
the moral order. If you're going to pre- 
tend and put up a respectable front, you 
can get your kicks. You can read racy stuff 
and get aroused by sexy pictures if you 


claim that it’s mind-elevating. And to 
prove how cultural you are, then you de- 
nounce everyone who gets his jollies dif- 
ferently from you. 

The shameful way that HUSTLER has 
been treated by the American literary es- 
tablishment is a classic example of how 
this hypocrisy works. Larry Flynt publish- 
es pictures of human genitals, open vagi- 
nas, hard cocks. Ina civilized, honest soci- 
ety this would cause no excitement. 
Ho-hum. Why make a federal case about 
pink? 

HUSTLER's explosive impact was 
caused by the embarrassing fact that 
there were millions of Americans who 
had never actually laid their naked eye- 
balls on the wide-open female organ of 
generation. What a weird society we in- 
habit! The unadorned picture of a harm- 
less anatomical organ causes the moral 
shit to hit the fan! Larry Flynt is de- 
nounced as Public Enemy Number One 
for introducing uptight, puritanical 
America to the vertical smile—the inviting 
folds of blushing, sweet tissue from which 
we all emerged into life! 

This hypocrisy about human genitals 
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becomes amusingly apparent every Feb- 
ruary 14, a seasonal joke. The symbol of 
romantic love in Christian America is the 
red heart pierced by an arrow. But what 
does this familiar valentine emblem stand 
for? The engorged, aroused vagina bisect- 
ed in the top middle by the clitoral dimple! 
The valentine symbol of love doesn’t look 
anything like the cardiac valve that pumps 
our blood. The St. Valentine’s emblem is 
a cunt swollen in invitation! 

The message of this essay is that love- 
making—tender, pleasurable, sexual com- 
munication-is good. And that warmaking 
is bad. Thus, we logically praise the para- 
phernalia of lovemaking-the naked body, 
soft breasts, hard cocks, caressing hands, 
silken sheets, provocative garments, invi- 
tational postures, come-fuck-me smiles. 
And we honor those writers, artists, poets 
and publishers who throughout history 
have glorified the erotic and encouraged 
us to come together, 

As Humanists, we proudly oppose and 
mock the paraphernalia of aggression— 
bombs, tanks, bodies contorted into uni- 
forms, censorious frowns. And we expose 
the hypocrisy of those who attempt to 
conceal or deny the reality of their natu- 
ral desires. 

Flynt is a champion of freedom-of free 
choice. Since freedom of sexual choice is 
the basic personal liberty, it is always the 
first enemy of those who seek to control 
us, to organize us into docile obedience to 
the state, to frighten us with propaganda 
about our enemies, incite us to paranoid 
belligerence and above all to make us feel 
guilty about our normal humanness. 

At this moment in American history, 
politicians are frantically whipping up an 
atmosphere of fear and military confron- 
tation. It’s no accident that exactly at this 
time of national hysteria the most effec- 
tive opposition to the Reagan Administra- 
tion comes from a legendary and flam- 
boyant pornographer. 

The real story of the coverups involving 
the Kennedys, the Mary Pinchot Meyer 
murder, the Korean Air Lines Flight 007 
provocation and the DeLorean entrap- 
ment will not be found in Time magazine- 
but in bawdy publications such as 
HUSTLER, CHIC and the new journal of 
investigative reporting, THE REBEL. 

When the closed doors are opened, it 
always turns out that nakedness is hon- 
esty. All Flynt is trying to tell us is that the 
emperor and the empress really have no 
clothes. And that in this very openness 
and vulnerability lies not only the truth, 
but also the pleasure of our humanity. 


Readers who share or disagree with Timothy 


Leary’s opinions are encouraged to address 
HUSTLER's Feedback section (2029 Century 
Park East, Suite 3800, Los Angeles, CA 
90067-3054). 4p 
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am beautiful, no?” Karina 

asks in her thick German 

accent. “Then why do men 
sometimes act scared of me?” 
Karina says many men are 
intimidated by her beauty, 
but they shouldn’t be. “I 
welcome men. I use my body 
to make happiness for them; 
so they make happiness for 
me. That is how my mother 
taught me.” Karina, 26, is 
from Dusseldorf, West 
Germany, where her father is 
a well-known bootmaker. “My 
father told my brothers to 
always be strong with women. 
That is how I want my men. 
Come and talk with me and 
tell me what you are feeling. I 
respond to that. That's the 
best way for men to talk.” 


Photography by Jack Callis 
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You don’t 
have to go 
to Vegas 
to gamble. 


www.HustlerCasinoLA.com «+ 1000 W. Redondo Beach Blvd. Gardena, CA 90247 310.719.9800 
Must be 21 to visit casino. Play responsibly. Gambling Problem? Call 1-800-GAMBLER. 04.12.10 


@) ne Sunday a wino decided to get out of the city for 
some fresh country air. He found a beautiful field 
and lay back in a haystack to relax and enjoy his sur- 
roundings. In a short while he noticed a crop duster fly- 
ing an erratic pattern overhead. Trying to land, the 
plane bounced hard, tipped over, broke a wing and 
hit a barn, 

The wino ran over to see if he could be of any help. 
As he neared the barn, he saw a man come stumbling 
out, clothes in rags and holding his broken arm. 

“Hey, buddy,” the wino yelled, “are you all right?” 

“I’m just fine, my good man,” the guy answered. 
“God is my copilot.” 

“In that case,” the wino replied, “you'd better let 
Him fly, ‘cause you're gonna kill yourself!” 


Polack came home and found his wife in bed with 
the milkman. He rushed into the closet, pulled out 
a gun and pointed it at his own head. His wife started 
laughing hysterically. 
“And just what in the hell are you laughing about?” 
he demanded. “You're next!” 


he Grand Dragon of the local Ku Klux Klan bought 

his wife a porcelain statue of a mouse; but as she un- 
wrapped it, it fell to the floor and broke. Out of the rub- 
ble came a real mouse. As it ran around the floor, doz- 
ens of other mice came out of the woodwork and joined 
it. Then they ran out the door and down the street, and 
more mice joined in from each house they passed. Soon 
hundreds, then thousands of mice were streaming 
down Main Street toward the lake, which they all 
jumped into and drowned. 

Excitedly, the man ran back to the store from which 
he had bought the porcelain mouse and told the owner 
the story. 

“Listen, pal,” the store owner said, “we don’t make 
any guarantees on the porcelain statues.” 

“No, no, that’s not why I’m here,” said the impatient 
man. “What I want to know is, how soon can you get me 
a statue of a nigger?” 


oe Did you hear about the new designer 
jeans for premature ejaculators? 
Answer: They're called So-soons. 
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TLER HUMOR 


man who had given his wife a black eye was hauled 

into court for assault and battery. The judge lis- 
tened to his sob story and let him off with probation. 
‘The next day the man was back before the same judge, 
having blackened his wife’s other eye. 

“Well, Judge, it was this way,” he explained to the 
court. “Yesterday was a difficult day for me-here in 
court, surrounded by all these lawyers. Judge, my 
nerves were shot. I thought a little drink might help- 
and another and another. When I finally made ithome, 
the littke woman was waiting for me. "You good-for- 
nothing drunk,’ she said. 

“Judge, I didn’t do a thing then. I thought about the 
condition I was in, and I could see maybe she had a 
point. Then she said, ‘You lazy, no-good bum.’ And, 
Judge, | thought about the way I'd let my job go—and 
the rent being due—and again | didn't say a word or doa 
thing because I could see maybe she hada point. 

“But, Judge, then she said, ‘If that asshole of a judge 
had any backbone, you'd be behind bars right now.’ 

“And, Judge-that slur on your character was more 
than | could bear.” 


he HUSTLER Dictionary defines fruit and fiber as: 
a queer with a panty shield! 


man picked up a woman in a bar one night, and 
they decided to go to her place. Once they arrived, 
they began to undress. He got naked first and lay in bed 
watching her. She moved over to a big dresser. She took 
off her wig, glasses, artificial left arm, artificial right leg 
and oversize fake breasts, plucked out her wooden right 
eye and pulled out her false teeth. She placed every- 
thing neatly on the dresser. 
Seeing a look of wonder on the guy’s face, she asked, 
“What's the matter, honey?” 
“Nothing, really,” the guy replied. “I’m just wonder- 
ing whether to stay here or get on the dresser.” 


eae What do you get when you cross an alliga- 
tor with a Doberman pinscher? 
Answer: An all-white neighborhood. 


he HUSTLER Dictionary defines intent as: where 
people live during the Reagan Administration. 


n Africa a missionary was out walking one day when 

he came face to face with a hungry maneating lion. 
He sank to his knees and began to pray for his life when 
suddenly the lion got down on its knees beside him. 

“Dear brother lion,” the missionary said, “how won- 
derful it is to see you joining me in prayer when just a 
moment ago | feared for my life... .” 

The lion growled at him angrily, ° ‘Don’ Linterrupt me 
while I'm saying grace!” 


HUSTLER Humor jokes are sent to us by our readers. If you've 
heard a gut-buster lately, why not send it our way? Submit your 
jokes on 3”X 5” cards, mailed in a sealed ent elope, to: 
HUSTLER Humor, 2029 Century Park East, Suite 3800, Los 
Angeles, CA 90067-3054. If your joke is selected, we'll send you 
a check for $50. Sorry—we cannot return submissions. e 
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40-year-old Ei hiahwor: wn 
‘a successful 22-year mar- 
e, an adoring family and 
at she thought would be the 
t part of her dite before her, 


he ee breast. har Jean endured a 
_ mastectomy, she and her hus- 

_ band, Derek, learned to adjust to 
her disfigurement and the long, 
ugly, bright-red scar that now 
took the place of her breast. But 
soon after the operation Jean’s 
doctors discovered that the can- 
cer had spread to her bones. 

As is typical for cancer patients, 
one treatment after another was 


HEMLOCK SOCIETY (continued from page 91) 


“Our domain is dying persons, people who have had 
legs amputated to stop gangrene, or bowels removed.” 
Rm SN a ST 


tried on Jean, always with the same re- 
sult—false hope followed by an agonizing 
decline in her health. The last resort was 
chemotherapy treatment with chemicals 
designed to kill cancerous cells, usually ac- 
companied by disastrous side effects such 
as extreme nausea and hair loss. 

The chemotherapy enabled Jean to 
move about, and she was even able to re- 
sume lovemaking, which had become too 
painful for her during previous months. 
But in the end chemotherapy proved fu- 
tile. Jean’s bones began to shatter from 
even the slightest contact. The simplest 
movements were excruciating. 

Finally, Derek Humphry went along 
with his wife's wishes. He paid a visit to a 
sympathetic doctor he had known for 
some time and was given a combination of 
sleeping pills and painkillers consisting of 
30 100-mg Seconals and 30 codeine tab- 
lets, a dosage potent enough to end Jean's 
suffering once and for all. 

Suicide was something Jean Humphry 
had convinced her husband was only fair. 
“After more than two years of suffering, 
she was, I felt, entitled to leave this life 
with style and entirely on her own terms,” 
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Derek Humphry recalls. 

So after additional crippling setbacks 
Jean Humphry said goodbye to her chil- 
dren, tidied up her worldly affairs and 
bravely drank a lethal potion given to her 
by her husband. An hour later she died 
peacefully in her sleep, as her husband 
held her hand and watched over her. 

The tale of Jean and Derek Humphry 
may be touching. But this simple story of 
the method of ending her agony, which is 
known as voluntary, active euthanasia, 
has sparked a raging controversy that 
Pope John Paul II has declared the moral 
issue of the 1980s. 

On one side are members of the small 
but growing right-to-die, or death-with- 
dignity, movement. Its proponents want 
suicide—with assistance if necessary—made 
a legal alternative for the terminally ill. 
(Suicide is not against the law in the U.S., 
but assisting in a suicide is a felony.) 

The most visible, vocal and daring of 
the active euthanasia groups is the 9,000- 
member, Los Angeles-based Hemlock So- 
ciety, founded by Derek Humphry in 
1980 to promote the acceptance of “self- 
deliverance” (the group's term for active 
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euthanasia) for the terminally ill. Hem- 
lock is the only organization of its kind in 
this country. 

“Our domain is dying persons,” ex- 
plains Humphry, “people who have had 
legs amputated in order to stop gangrene 
or who have had bowels removed because 
the doctor felt that they would live a bit 
longer. These people deserve assisted sui- 
cide. They are probably trapped in their 
illness. They've put up a noble fight, and 
they need help. All we ask is that they be 
allowed to end their suffering as they 
choose.” 

In Greek, euthanasia means “good 
death,” says Humphry, and from that term 
comes the group’s emphasis on drug over- 
doses as the best means to a peaceful end. 
The name Hemlock comes from a poison 
the Greek philosopher Socrates was forced 
to drink for corrupting the young. 

At the other end of the controversy are 
the mighty forces of organized religion, 
especially the Catholic Church, which tra- 
ditionally deplores suicide—even if it ends 
human suffering. 

The Reverend William B. Smith, pro- 
fessor of moral theology at New York's St. 
Joseph Seminary, sums up the Catholic 
viewpoint when he flatly states that no one 
has the right to commit suicide. “If you 
believe life comes from God, and you have 
it in trust for a while, then you believe that 
you cannot take it.” 

A Catholic priest in Chicago who said 
that Hemlock and similar groups “hit a 
nerve” with him expressed a similar phi- 
losophy. Asking that his name not be 
used, he described Hemlock as having a 
“totally despairing, hopeless point of view, 
without any concept of God. I am not in 
favor of euthanasia, Hemlock or anything 
like it. 1 spent 13 years as a hospital 
chaplain, watching people die miserable 
deaths almost on a daily basis, but I still 
have no agreement with the Hemlock 
people whatsoever.” 

Sharing that viewpoint are the pro-life 
organizations, such as the Right-to-Life 
League, a highly organized, extremely 
forceful group, self-described as dedicat- 
ed to “the sacredness of life.” They de- 
nounce abortion and active euthanasia as 
moral atrocities, 

“We don’t say that you have to use medi- 
cation or mechanical equipment if a pa- 
tient is in the process of dying,” says Dr. 
Jack Willke, president of the National 
Right-to-Life Committee. “But one never 
directly kills. Doctors who prescribe 
drugs to such people are helping a patient 
die, and the doctor is an accomplice to the 
killing.” 

The Right-to-Life groups also express 
concern that active euthanasia may be- 
come a matter of “convenience,” as they 
feel abortion has. “We feel | Hemlock] has 
potential for danger by eventually bring- 
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HEMLOCK SOCIETY (continued from page 92) 
“I don’t think killing should be made public policy. There 
is a dark side of human nature, a threat of abuse.” 


ing about legislation for involuntary eu- 
thanasia,” says a spokesperson for the Los 
Angeles Right-to-Life League. “In other 
words, if I were ill, anyone in my family 
could order my demise in order to relieve 
me from my own ‘pain and suffering,’ or 
some euphemism like that. Someone with 
or without a vested interest in another in- 
dividual may encourage them to take 
their life if they feel it’s not worth living. 
It opens the door to all kinds of abuses.” 
Hemlock's members are often attacked 
for their beliefs, and Humphry’s worst 
critics publicly accuse him of being an out- 
and-out killer. “Although there’s a new 
openness, and we are more honest today 
on taboo subjects like sex and death,” 
Humphry says, “death is still one of the 
great taboos, especially assisting another 
to die. ‘To some people it’s murder. I'm 
frequently called a clever murderer.” 
Hemlock's president, University of 
Southern California professor Gerald 
Larue, was publicly assailed as a Nazi, and 
his classroom was invaded by members of 
the Club of Life, a fringe pro-life group, 
late in 1983. He was then harassed for 
weeks. The group finally demanded that 
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USC fire Larue “for advocating and par- 
ticipating in Nazi crimes against humani- 
ty.” The university ignored the demands. 

Sometimes this sort of irrational criti- 
cism comes from where it’s least expected. 
Humphry tells of an appearance on the 
Phil Donahue Show during which Hem- 
lock was accused of being responsible for 
the high rate of teenage suicides. “I re- 
minded Donahue that youth suicides had 
zoomed in the 1950s, about 30 years be- 
fore our group began, and had stayed 
high ever since,” Humphry explains. “So 
it probably had more to do with how we 
bring up our children. But he just 
wouldn’t put it down.” 

Even many physicians and scientists— 
usually a more objective group-—rail at the 
idea of someone being given the means to 
end their own life. During recent meet- 
ings of the President’s Commission for 
the Study of Ethical Problems in Medical 
and Biomedical and Behavioral Research, 
passive euthanasia—not using extraordi- 
nary means such as life-support machines 
to prolong dying—was approved. But ac- 
tive euthanasia, the commission members 
decided, was going too far. 


According to Dr. Joanne Lynn, a key 
commission member and author of the 
group’s report, “I don't think legal kill- 
ings should be made public policy. There 
is a dark side of human nature, a threat of 
abuse. It’s so easy to make sick people feel 
they are a burden, to encourage people 
when they're sick to give up, to quit. Most 
people want to keep living if they can find 
anything of value, if they're wanted and 
not made to feel they're a burden.” 

For the more fundamentalist Christian 
critics, Humphry points out that there are 
four suicides in the Bible, two of them as- 
sisted, but nowhere does it condemn sui- 
cide. To those who fear that voluntary eu- 
thanasia legislation would open the door 
to abuse, he points out that those who 
wish it could state in writing—while they 
are still well-that they prefer euthanasia 
in the event of a health catastrophe. Any- 
one who does noi approve of taking their 
own life could state so in writing and pre- 
vent potential abuses. 

And to critics in general Humphry re- 
sponds by saying that the Hemlock Soci- 
ety often extends life. “People who are 
dying of a terminal illness frequently tell 
us, ‘I’m not going to kill myself now that I 
know I have the option and know-how to 
do it properly. I'm going to fight on.’ And 
they do. And they live quite happily in 
those last months.” 

Because of Hemlock’s borderline legal 
position in advocating a criminal act, the 
group must be very careful. “We're not a 
suicide service,” explains Ann Wickett, 
Hemlock co-founder and Humphry’s sec- 
ond wife. “People ask us, ‘What do I need 
to kill myself, and will you send me some 
pills?? We refer them to suicide-preven- 
tion people. We don’t-and we can't— 
counsel people. It’s very dicey legally.” 

Nevertheless, Hemlock has found a way 
to offer solutions to the terminally ill. The 
group's trailblazing book, Let Me Die Be- 
fore I Wake, which Humphry describes as 
“the only nuts-and-bolts guide in North 
America,” offers detailed instructions for 
lethal drug overdoses. Prior to its publica- 
tion, euthanasia groups in other countries 
often found themselves faced with law- 
suits, injunctions and similar legal snares 
when they came out with comparable vol- 
umes. But Humphry discovered that if 
the information were presented in case 
histories with details on correct and incor- 
rect methods, it would be protected by the 
First Amendment. 

Let Me Die contains nine case histories. 
Several of them-such as the story of the 
Los Angeles man who had to shoot his 
elderly, very ill mother three times with a 
.22-caliber derringer and watch her re- 
main painfully alive after each of the first 
two shots-are illustrations of what not to 
do. The “success” stories in the book in- 

(continued on page 98) 
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Mistress of the Dark, Nude! 


Like a blast from the past, Elvira’s Movie Macabre has burst onto 
the national TV-syndication circuit, dredging up memories of the 
late-night horror shows of the '50s and ’60s. But unlike Marvin 
of Chicago's Shock Theatre or Zackerlie of New York's Fright 
Night, Los Angeles-based Elvira—portrayed by actress Cassan- 
dra Peterson—is more bare than scare. Wearing a skintight 


black dress that barely covers her nipples, Elvira has re- 
ally put the vamp into vampire. But there was apparent- 
ly a time when the horror hostess was willing to give her 
audience more than just the teases and sexual innuen- 
dos she’s become famous for, As you can see from the 
photos, Cassandra Peterson came into the public eye 
the same way all of us came into the world—without any 
clothes. Posing for a 1975 layout in Game magazine, 
ssandra (a redhead under her black Elvira wig) 
proved she didn’t need the horror schtick to scare her 
admirers stiff. Better take a long, hard look though- 
the difference between media stars and the ones in 
the sky is that the bigger the media stars get, the 
less we’re allowed to see of them. Lucky Game... 
it’s not often that one of the grade-Z sex rags 
gets to scoop the more popular publications. 
As for Elvira, we hope she’s still as com- 
fortable with her open, honest atti- 
tude about her own sexuality as she 
was back in 1975. She must have 
known these photos would 

come back to haunt her. 
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The subtlety of euthanasia is not in how you do it, but in 


the preparation: thinking it out properly. 


volve people who, according to Hemlock 
principles, choose drug overdoses. 

Quoting various pharmacology texts, 
Humphry details exact dosages of a host 
of potentially lethal drugs, such as 1.2 
grams of cocaine, two to four grains mor- 
phine or one gram of Nembutal. Now in 
its third edition, Let Me Die proves “a dis- 
appointment to some,” says Humphry. 
“People think I’ve invented some super- 
duper new ways of killing yourself, but in 
fact, there’s no such thing. The subtlety 
of euthanasia is not in how you do it, but 
in the preparation: thinking it out proper- 
ly, telling your family, telling your doctor 
and not leaving all those around you 
shocked and guilt ridden.” 

Initially, only those who were Hemlock 
members for at least three months could 
purchase the $10 book—a rule designed to 
allow distraught and unstable people a 
“cooling off” period before giving them le- 
thal information. Now, however, Let Me 
Die is available in bookstores everywhere. 

But Hemlock co-founder Wickett still 
advises would-be suicides to deliberate 
about their decision. “To bring the subject 
out into the open,” she says, “such persons 


should get together with their physician 
and someone who knows them will.” 

Besides the “recipes” for suicide, Let Me 
Die also discusses the relative merits and 
problems posed by such alternatives as 
overdosing on aspirin, slashing wrists 
and/or throat, dropping a live wire into 
the bathtub, inhaling carbon monoxide 
from an idling auto’s engine and drown- 
ing by placing one’s head in the toilet 
bowl. In fact, says Humphry, it is precisely 
these types of self-destructive acts that 
have added to suicide’s bad name. 

Another recent phenomenon that has 
drawn more negative attention to the 
group is the increase in double-suicide 
stories. One of the more publicized cases 
was that of scientist/author Arthur Koes- 
tler and his wife, Cynthia. In his late 70s 
Koestler was ill with Parkinson's disease. 
His wife, 22 years his junior, was healthy. 
Yet both were found dead in their London 
home, victims of a drug overdose. 

That Arthur Koestler would take his 
own life surprised few people. He was, 
after all, a longtime member of the British 
Voluntary Euthanasia Society and was 
also seriously ill. But his wife’s death 


“Listen, bitch... I'd take warts over herpes any day!!!” 
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stunned people and was largely con- 
demned. Those close to the Koestlers 
speculate that Cynthia was simply unable 
to face life without the husband she 
adored and had chosen to die happily 
rather than endure a lonely old age. 

“It’s very regrettable,” says Humphry. 
“Hemlock does not encourage such ac- 
tions, but she was utterly devoted to him, 
and who are we to judge? If there is criti- 
cism, it should fall on society as a whole 
for not caring about its lonely older 
citizens.” 

Living in the midst of legal and moral 
controversy is something Humphry has 
become accustomed to, even though his 
involvement in the euthanasia movement 
began quite innocently. In 1978, three 
years after Jean's death, he decided to 
write a “simple love story” about their last 
years together. The resulting book, Jean's 
Way, garnered widespread support for 
Humphry, along with instant scandal. 

“Actually, I had no intention of writing 
the book,” he recalls. “It was my second 
wife-who knew the whole story-who 
coaxed me into it. In fact, she helped me 
because it was extremely difficult. We had 
to do it in three weeks, just pouring it out 
because it was very painful. We cried 
buckets and just didn’t want to draw out 
the anguish.” 

Writing the book was one thing; getting 
it published was another. Although 
Humphry had written a number of con- 
troversial books on underdog subjects, 
such as the sorry state of British civil 
rights for blacks in the 1960s and 1970s, 
no publisher in London would touch 
Jean's Way. 

“They all said things like, ‘Remarkably 
fascinating and a very sincere book, but 
too agonizing, too painful,’” he recalls, 
“or ‘Our commercial department won't 
let us touch it.’ Then I remembered a lit- 
tle publisher who had put out the most 
daring book I ever wrote, an attack on 
Scotland Yard when they were being ter- 
ribly racist, and I left the manuscript with 
him overnight. The next day he said he 
would publish it. He knew that there 
would be trouble as a result because I had 
broken the law, but I told him I'd face it 
when it came.” 

Not only had he broken the law, 
Humphry had also written about sex with 
the dying, something no one wanted to 
deal with. The most controversial part of 
Jean’s Way was not so much her death as 
the couple’s continued lovemaking. “Pub- 
lishers and editors kept insisting that I take 
that portion out,” he recalls, “but I knew 
that other people must have gone through 
it too and insisted that it be left in. 

“I can understand the reluctance,” 
Humphry continues. “It turns out this 
book is the only one in literature that even 

(continued on page 110) 
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ST. GEORGE’S, GRENADA, March 1-Top-secret 
photos of the Marine invasion of this Caribbean 
country were leaked to the press today by a military 
commander here. The photos of the first days of the 
invasion were taken during a White House-ordered 
news blackout of the operation. Officials said the 
blackout was to protect the safety of the troops, but 
close analysis of the photos shows the Marines were 
openly welcomed by the Cuban “advisers.” The 
White House said that further study of the pictures 
was needed before comment could be made on the 
effectiveness of the military's penetration. 


HEMLOCK SOCIETY (continued from page 98) 
“Sex with the dying is probably the greatest taboo. People 
think the dying don’t have sexual needs, but they do.” 


touches on the subject. Sex with the dying 
is probably the greatest taboo there is. 
People seem to think that dying persons 
don't have sexual needs, but they do. And 
the partner of the dying person is in a dif- 
ficult position. It was probably the same 
for me as it is for others, and I know that 
up until the end Jean was still a very beau- 
tiful, desirable woman. We both wanted 
and needed to be physically close.” 

In Jean's Way Humphry explains that 
the emotional turmoil caused by his wife's 
illness—coupled with the fact that for ten 
months she was immobilized by pain and 
unable to have sex—led him into a brief, 
guilt-ridden affair. “One wants to be celi- 
bate,” he says, “and maintain a martyred 
Joan of Arc virginity. But sexual desires 
come forward whether you want them to 
or not,” 

Because it dealt with taboo subjects, 
only 2,000 copies of Jean’s Way were 
printed at first. But the book sent shock 
waves around the world. As Humphry re- 
calls, the book went on sale in London on 
a Monday. By Tuesday nearly every news- 
paper in the world had reported on it. 
And by Friday of the same week he had 


Jean’s friends,” 


three movie offers, and lecture and inter- 
view requests were mounting rapidly. 


“I hadn't the slightest realization of 


what | was opening up,” he says. “On the 
one hand there was tremendous accept- 
ance. Even those who opposed it, like the 
right-to-life people who are dead set 
against any tampering with life, accepted 
the genuineness of the story. And the 
more I got dragged into the debate, the 
more fascinated I became by it.” 

As soon as the story began to cool off, 
some members of the press phoned the 
public prosecutor in London and asked 
what he was going to do about a man in his 
jurisdiction who was openly confessing to 
a crime, An investigation was ordered. 

“The police went around and spoke to 
my children and to the doctor and to 
Humphry remembers. 
“Fortunately, she was my savior. She had 
told her friends what she was going to do; 
so there was no suspicion of my coaxing 
her. They asked if I knew my second wife 
while Jean was still alive and poked about 
in other personal matters. Finally, they 
couldn't find a motive, and the investiga- 
tion was dropped 


“I'll have a scotch and soda...and how about a vinegar and water 
for the little woman?” 
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Humphry checked into similar cases 
and discovered that in the previous 40 
years only two people who had assisted in 
suicide had gone to prison. 

“Those two deserved it,” he declares. 
“They had pushed the person on, and it 
looked to me as though they belonged in 
prison. All the other cases were just like 
Jean and I. And in these cases the judge al- 
ways said, ‘You've been punished by your 
grief and your suffering,’ and handed down 
a suspended sentence or probation. 

“But what saddened me was that these 
were private lives and private agonies that 
were ferreted out in the court. These 
were good people thinking they'd done 
the right thing and then having to defend 
themselves and their actions. They had to 
answer questions like whether or not 
there was a girlfriend or money or insur- 
ance involved. The answers were always 
no, and the judge would eventually send 
them away. But every day the local news- 
paper would carry stories about Mr. Jones 
being asked about all these personal 
things. These people were being cruci- 
fied, and it hurt me.” 

Humphry, a respected British journal- 
ist for more than 30 years, hadn't consid- 
ered continuing in the euthanasia move- 
ment, But as a result of Jean’s Way events 
kept pointing him in that direction. For 
example, he was getting mail from people 
all over the world describing similar 
experiences. 

“People just poured out their hearts,” 
he explains. “And in a sense they were 
writing their own little versions of Jean's 
Way by telling me. In that way the book 
has been a great reward to me. It has 
touched the human soul in people all over 
the world and obviously helped a lot of 
people then. 

“It’s helped men a great deal too,” he 
adds. “Women face death during child- 
birth, and they just seem to be better able 
to handle it. But men have a tremendous 
amount of difficulty handling disfigure- 
ment and death, especially when it hap- 
pens to their wife.” 

The problem, says Humphry, is getting 
men to read a book about a subject that 
they want nothing to do with. To illustrate 
that difficulty, he tells the story of an in- 
terview he did with Joseph Wambaugh, 
author of such brutally realistic, spare-no- 
details books as The Onion Field and The 
New Centurions. Wambaugh revealed to 
Humphry that he had once picked up a 
copy of Jean's Way but had never read it 
because it looked like “too much of a 
downer.” 

In spite of people's reluctance to deal 
with the subject, when Jean’s Way was 
published in America, Humphry, who 
had by then moved to this country, was be- 
sieged with calls. “Here I was in America,” 

(continued on page 120) 
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“Sure He does! Why do you think there are so many of them?” 


“Larry understood that when the authors of the U.S. 
Constitution spoke of law, they meant the Law of God 
revealed in the Bible... . We have downgraded the 
family and given our. rselves to immorality and 


pornography.” 


~The Reverend Joseph Morecraft I] 
delivering a eulogy at the memorial 
service for Congressman Larry McDonald. 


LARRY McDONALD: 
FASCIST IN HEAT 


“The foundations of our legal codes and the moral 
values of interpersonal relationships are rooted in a 
Biblical basis of morality.” 
—Larry McDonald, April 1983 


Which Bible was Larry McDonald referring to? He 
must have mixed up the King James version with the 
James Joyce version because the Bible his buddies like 


Jerry Falwell are always thumping is supposedly 
against the sort of things that Larry is doing in 
these photos recently obtained by HUSTLER! That's 
right. Spread out among other disturbing pho- 


As you can see, the “moral value of this interpersonal relationship” was 


- tos on these pages are actual Polaroids of Larry 
rooted in that beast’s pussy. The reason we're not showing the girls’ faces ; Se eyaie : ee 
is that we don’t feel they did anything to deserve notoriety. Larry McDon- McDonald in an illicit love t ryst wit h some in- 
credibly ugly women. 


ald was the hypocrite. The ladies were just honest whores. 


Can't believe your eyes? HUSTLER wasn’t 
surprised in the least. It’s been proven again and 
again that the repressive, holier-than-thou ass- 
holes who shout the loudest about the destruc- 
tion of the family in America due to the influ- 
ences of “sexual permissiveness” and 
“pornography” are the ones reaming fat bimbos 


Larry Flynt’s wounds. When McDonald wasn't 
making holes like this . 


... he was making holes like this. 


McDonald fucked anything that weighed more than 
he did. 


Larry and his pal Jerry Falwell (far right). Falwell, the hardest- 
working religious fascist in show business, attended memorial ceremo- 
nies for McDonald, along with such luminaries as Congressman Philip 
Crane of Illinois, General John Singlaub (former commanding officer of 
U.S. troops in South Korea), Admiral Thomas Moorer (former chairman 
of the Joint Chiefs of Staff) and Senators Sam Nunn, Mack Mattingly 
and—of course—Jesse Helms. 


If McDonald had paid for his sluts by the pound, he'd have gone broke. 


in cheap hotel rooms while 
their wives sit at home knit- 
ting Bibles. The only thing 
unusual about Larry Mc- 
Donald is that we didn’t real- 
ize he was such a dumb re- 
pressive, holier-than-thou 
asshole. Taking pictures of 
yourself fucking beasts like 
these is so stupid, it defies 
explanation. 

Why the photos of Larry 
Flynt’s wounds? Because 
along with McDonald’s pref- 
erence for ugly women was 
his Ayres for ugly 
deeds. Larry Flynt has had 
evidence for some time that 
the congressman was in- 
volved in the attempt on his 
life. As a result of McDon- 
ald’s compulsion to play God 
and help rid the world of im- 
morality, Larry Flynt’s life 
was irrevocably altered. It’s 
no wonder that F lynt played 
a key role in keeping Kathy 


This is the work of a Bible-beating, born- 
again-Christian hypocrite 


A 


McDonald—a dangerous fascist and hypocrite in 
her own right—from filling her husband’s seat 
and representing their Georgia district in the 
U.S. House of Representatives. Flynt supported 
candidate Peggy Childers’s campaign against 
Mrs. McDonald, providing radio spots that 
urged voters to “give Kathy McDonald your 


Look at that big, fat ass! Put a pair of glasses on it, and it would look just like Me- 


Donald's friend Nelson “Bunky"” Hunt. 


sympathy—but not your vote.” And when 
Childers’s bid proved too weak, he threw his 
support behind George Darden, who ultimately 
defeated McDonald. 

How does Kathy McDonald feel about these 
photos? Did she know her loving husband of 
eight years liked to snuggle up with hefty mam- 


Here's how a good Christian loved his fellow man 


Speaking of Bunky Hunt, here's a shot of Larry and the fat 
boy together. 


Watch out, hypocrites. You too may show up in HUSTLER, exposed 
for what you really are. 


mals capable of stilling even the most powerful 
Magic Fingers vibrating hotel beds? Is this what 
happens in a good, healthy, Christian marriage? 
We hate to be the bearer of bad tidings, Kathy, 
but your hubby was a first-rate sleaze and a hyp- 
ocrite of the highest magnitude. 

As Larry McDonald once said to the Rever- 
end Imagene Stewart, “If you don’t stand for 
something, you'll fall for anything.” Judging by 
what you fell for in these photos, Larry, you 
didn’t stand for shit. ¥ 


How many years in hell do you get for doing something like this to anoth- 
er human being? 


HEMLOCK SOCIETY (continued from page 110) 


In desperation, he had a friend customize a rifle so that 
even in his weakened condition he could pull the trigger. 


he remarks, “the land of the brave, and no 
one wanted to handle anything as touchy 
as active euthanasia.” 

In August 1980 Humphry and Wickett 
founded the Hemlock Society, with a 
charter membership of 1,000. About 500 
of those names came from a British eutha- 
nasia group Humphry belonged to, which 
gave him its American membership list. 
The others were names he had collected 
during speaking engagements and 
through correspondence. 

“The interesting thing is that just four 
years previously,” Humphry explains, “a 
psychiatrist in northern California had 
tried to start a hemlock society, and he 
was warned by the Attorney General of 
California not to do it, or he would be 
prosecuted. And he was warned by his 
professional association not to do it, or he 
would be thrown out; so he dropped it. 
Yet his theory and his beliefs were exactly 
the same as ours. But just four years later 
nobody raised a hand against us.” 

Those four years were marked by an in- 
creasing awareness on the part of the 
American public about the circumstances 
of dying today. “People used to die at 


pies ae MD i 


home,” says Humphry. “Nowadays 80% of 
American lives end in a hospital. The ay- 
erage cost of dying in America is $32,000, 
although it can go as high as $300,000. 
The upshot of this is that you die in a sci- 
entific environment with teams of people 
looking after you. Bells ring, buzzers go 
off, and people rush in to try to bring you 
back. The family doctor isn’t there to qui- 
etly give you an injection of too much 
morphine at the right moment.” 

“People are becoming increasingly 
tired of their lives getting out of control 
and slipping out of their grasp,” adds 
Wickett. “They feel that the ultimate dig- 
nity of dying, at least, should be their last 
right, and more and more of them are as- 
serting themselves in that right.” 

The real turning point, however, was 
reached with the landmark Karen Ann 
Quinlan case. In 1975, after apparently 
mixing drugs and alcohol, Quinlan be- 
came comatose. After doctors said she 
would never regain consciousness, her 
family asked the hospital to remove the 
respirator that seemed to be keeping their 
daughter alive. The hospital refused. 

After a much-publicized court battle a 


judge ordered the respirator turned off. 
Quinlan did not die though. She remains 
comatose, being fed sugar water through 
tubes, her body wastes drained through 
vacuum hoses—a person neither dead nor 
alive who made many people aware of the 
horrors of modern medicine’s life- 
sustaining methods. 

The Quinlan story shocked the nation. 
But even more shocking are the thou- 
sands of people suffering excruciating 
pain who are begging for death, but are 
denied it until their illness finally con- 
sumes them. A perfect example of such a 
case occurred recently in Los Angeles 
when a man who'd suffered from multiple 
sclerosis for more than 15 years finally 
ended his life—brutally and painfully—on 
his fourth suicide attempt. 

In his prime, Mike (not his real name) 
was in love with life, a man of wealth and 
accomplishment whom his family remem- 
bers as too busy and involved with things 
to even stop to watch a television pro- 
gram. But as his health declined to the 
point where he was immobilized with pain 
and suffering from bedsores that gnawed 
through his flesh to the bones, Mike 
began to seek salvation through suicide. 

First he attempted to starve himself. He 
dropped more than 70 pounds from his 
six-foot-plus frame and ended up emaciat- 
ed yet still alive. Then he begged his two 
daughters to help him. They supplied him 
with 23 barbiturate tablets, and he woke 
up six hours after taking them. The next 
time he swallowed 50 pills—and again lived 
to tell about it. 

In desperation, he had a friend custom- 
ize a rifle so that even in his weakened 
condition he could pull the trigger. Mike’s 
fourth attempt was successful, but he left 
behind a tape recording documenting the 
nightmare of his last moments as he 
struggled with the rifle and his own 
doubts. “There’s a time to be born and a 
time to die,” he said between anguished 
sobs. “And my time to die is now.” 

After taping goodbyes to his wife and 
children and thanking those closest to 
him for all they’d done, Mike smoked one 
last cigarette. The final ten minutes of the 
tape recount his battle with the rifle 
(“This damn thing is harder than I 
thought,” he said at one point), accompa- 
nied by ragged breathing, vicious curses 
and, finally, the rifle’s explosion. 

Mike’s family believes he did the right 
thing. They only wish it had been easier 
and less painful for him. “I have trouble 
with the violence of the whole thing,” says 
one daughter. “When I think of him sit- 
ting there struggling with the gun, and 
when I listen to the tape of what he was 
going through those last ten minutes, it’s 
hard.” 

There are even more outrageous cases 

(continued on page 126) 


MARCH HUSTLER 


“Well, well, somebody's got a new admirer!” 


MARCH HUSTLER 


sa 


es © ake + * 
Committee for the Right of Equal Access to the Media 


Your right to freedom of expression through the media, particularly through the so- 
called popular press, is about as real as Santa Claus, the Easter Bunny and the Tooth 
Fairy. Sure, our Constitution protects the right of America’s press to exist and operate 
without a lot of government interference (although even that principle is on shaky 
ground these days), but there’s no law guaranteeing any American the right to make 
his or her ideas known through the media. Even if you are willing and able to pay the 
large sums necessary to buy space in the media to present your opinions, those opin- 
ions better meet the approval of the powerbrokers who own the presses or broadcast- 
ing outlets. Otherwise, your message may never reach the public. 

Not only do newspapers pick and choose stories to enhance the status quo that 
keeps their pockets filled, but they also routinely reject paid advertising on the basis of 
whether the information contained in that advertising will harm the people behind the 
people who own the papers-the multinational corporations and powers that pull every- 
one’s strings. By doing so, these unofficial censors curtail the free exchange of ideas, 
perverting the concepts embodied in the Bill of Rights. After all, what good is a right 
that can’t be exercised? 

Shocked? So was Larry Flynt when he first became aware of this situation in Sep- 
tember 1983 while trying to place his now-famous “Larry Flynt on Life, Liberty and the 
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Pursuit of Flight 007” advertisements in 
newspapers across the country. Larry 
soon learned that papers such as the 
New York Times, the Atlanta Journal/ 
* Constitution and the Rome (Georgia) 
Me News-Tribune among others would re- 

= fuse to run the ad, even though it con- 
tained no vulgar, lewd, anti-American or 
inflammatory language. 

Although the rumored reason for 
these rejections was lame-the excuse 
being that Larry Flynt’s reputation is not 
of the caliber with which these publica- 
tions can associate-the truth is that 
Larry’s ads weren’t accepta- 
ble because they represent- 
ed an unorthodox political 
point of view. As proof of that, 
consider the following: The 
Atlanta Journal/Constitution 
and other papers that re- 
fused Larry’s ad routinely ac- 
cept advertising for porn- 
book stores and gay X-rated 
theaters. But by merely proposing an alterna- 
tive version to the “official” story of the KAL-jet- 
liner incident, Larry found himself shut out-he 
was simply and arbitrarily denied commercial 
advertising space for no good reason other 
than his wish to express an unpopular opinion. 

Men of equal moral strength but lesser 
means might have gone along with this game, 
Bruce Oliver, the driving force | but not our Mr. Flynt. Larry immediately re- 
behind CREAM, is a longtime | sponded by picketing the offending newspa- 
D.C. resident experienced in | pers and declaring that he would keep pickets 
dealing with the “folks on the | in front of those publications until the turn of 
Hill.” Bruce and his associate | the century. To back up this promise, Larry put 
James Bearden coordinate | forth an even larger commitment by helping to 
CREAM activities from their | found a nonprofit organization known as 
new headquarters in the na- | CREAM-the Committee for the Right of Equal 
tion’s capital. Access to the Media. Headed by Bruce Oliver 
and James Bearden, CREAM has taken the 
~~ fight to the streets in many cities and has plans for 

z many more. 

The organization’s first big push began during 
the week of November 21, 1983. To kick off the 
opening of CREAM’s national headquarters in 
Washington, D.C., demonstrators rallied in front of 
newspaper offices across the country, and in many 
cases they were joined by passersby as well as 
employees of the papers being picketed. 

The CREAM logo-the international symbol for no 
printed across the word CENSORSHIP-seems to 
sum it up best: Censorship of any kind is totally 
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unacceptable in a society dependent upon 
free trade in ideas; and CREAM will be there to 
let the media bullies know that we’re fed up 
with hearing only one side of the argument. 

As you might guess, Bruce Oliver and his or- 
ganization have their work cut out for them. As 
soon as Larry’s problem with the press be- 
came public knowledge, he was deluged by 
letters from other individuals who have run up 
against the same wall. CREAM is currently in- 
vestigating a number of other situations in 
which citizens were arbitrarily refused access } 
to the media. The step after investigation is ac- | 
tion. And action, as you can see from the pho- 
tos on these pages, is CREAM’s long suit. 

For further information, please contact 
Bruce Oliver at 


CREAM 
1635 Connecticut Avenue, NW 
Suite 200 
Washington, D.C. 20009 
Telephone: (202) 332-6800 


know that we’re fed up with hearing only one 
side of the argument. 


~— 
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HEMLOCK SOCIETY 


“Death is not always an 


(continued from page 120) 
enemy. Often it is a good 


medical treatment .. . it stops suffering.” 


than Mike’s. For instance, in spite of the 
recent Presidential commission's recom- 
mendation to permit passive euthanasia, 
many hospitals won't honor the requests 
ofa lucid patient who asks for the removal 
of life support. 

For 40-year-old Peter Cinque a court 
battle was necessary before he was al- 
lowed to die. Cinque was a diabetic who 
had lost his vision and both legs to the dis- 
ease and was simultaneously suffering 
from a heart condition, ulcers and kidney 
malfunction requiring dialysis. He and his 
family, as well as priests he discussed the 
matter with, agreed that allowing the ma- 
chines to be switched off was the only hu- 
mane solution to Cinque’s tortured life. 

But even after complying with New 
York State’s red-tape regulations in such 
cases, Cinque found his wishes blocked by 
hospital administrators who went to the 
State Supreme Court and obtained an 
order temporarily continuing dialysis. 
After all the evidence was presented, the 
judge removed the order and allowed 
Cinque to die. But ironically, although 
they had balked at first, the hospital per- 
sonnel unplugged Cinque’s life supports 


the minute the judge’s ruling was de- 
clared—without even allowing his family 
enough time to drive the few blocks from 
the courthouse to be with him when he fi- 
nally died. 

Up until recently it was fear of a mal- 
practice suit that prevented many doctors 
and hospitals from honoring such re- 
quests, although none had actually been 
sued. Unfortunately, two California doc- 
tors, who actually acted on a family’s re- 
quest and removed the respirator and 
feeding tubes of Clarence Herbert, were 
not only sued by the state, but also faced a 
criminal malpractice suit from the family, 
who claimed they were misled. 

When Drs. Robert Nejdl and Neil Bar- 
ber unplugged Herbert, who after ordi- 
nary surgery had mysteriously lapsed into 
a coma that appeared irreversible, they 
were essentially allowing him to dehy- 
drate and starve to death, a fairly com- 
mon occurrence in such cases. But a nurse 
who observed the situation reported it. 

Although the case against Nejdl and 
Barber was eventually dismissed, as of this 
writing an appeal is pending. The highly 
publicized legal battle has virtually para- 
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lyzed those doctors who were allowing 
terminally ill patients to die naturally. 
“Right now, Kaiser Permanente, the hos- 
pital where the Herbert case took place, is 
keeping all patients alive, with whatever 
means possible,” reports Humphry. “So 
90-year-old arthritics with no bowels are 
having everything done for them because 
of this lawsuit. 

“Of course, Hemlock’s position would 
have been that once a person like this has 
been judged scientifically hopeless, with 
no brain activity, he should be quickly put 
to death with a decent injection. We find 
starving and dehydrating repulsive.” 

In response to the medical profession's 
reluctance and many families’ hesitation 
when it comes to any type of euthanasia, a 
number of states passed what is known as 
a natural-death act, or so-called living-will 
legislation, in the late 1970s. This was re- 
garded as a landmark, allowing a person 
to specify in advance that he or she did not 
want to be kept alive by extraordinary 
means if something happened to them. 

Unfortunately, the living-will acts have 
turned out to be maddeningly ineffective 
pieces of legislation. Mike, the multiple- 
sclerosis victim who eventually shot him- 
self, had a living will, but he was never put 
on life-support mechanisms; so there was 
no plug to pull. In other cases similar fine 
points have left people who believed they 
had taken care of the matter of their 
death wasting away just as though there 
had been no living will. 

“It was an excellent idea,” says Hum- 
phry, “which was castrated by its critics 
before it went into effect. There are too 
many conditions that are virtually impos- 
sible to fulfill, and it turns out that living 
wills are almost meaningless in court.” 

What would be better, say euthanasia 
proponents, is a durable power of attor- 
ney that would essentially allow a person 
to give legal authorization to one individ- 
ual who would be in charge of finances, 
while a second person would be empow- 
ered to make health-care decisions in the 
event of incompetence or a coma. Asa re- 
sult doctors and hospitals would not fear 
lawsuits. 

The nation’s first durable power-of- 
attorney legislation is currently making 
its way through the California state gov- 
ernment and is expected to become law by 
January 1984. 

In spite of its critics and the limitations 
imposed by its shaky legal status, the 
Hemlock Society continues to attract a 
growing number of members. Supporters 
are signing up with Hemlock at the rate of 
400 per month. In April 1983 the group 
held its first National Voluntary Euthana- 
sia Conference in San Francisco, with 
more than 150 people in attendance. 

Humphry addresses about a dozen dif- 
ferent groups each month and often ap- 
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pears on radio and national television. 
While many of the people he speaks to are 
afflicted with cancer, the AIDS epidemic 
has brought in requests from the gay com- 
munity regarding active euthanasia. 

A number of supporters come from the 
ranks of those who have been forced to 
deal with the terminally ill for profession- 
al reasons. Twenty-five ordained religious 
people belong to Hemlock, as well as 250 
doctors—most of them front-line cancer 
physicians. 

While not a Hemlock member, Dr. 
Christiaan Barnard, the South African 
physician who made miraculous strides in 


saving lives when he performed the first _ 


successful heart-transplant operation in 
1967, is an advocate of voluntary eutha- 
nasia, Barnard, who admits he practiced 
passive euthanasia on his own aged moth- 
er, agrees with the need for legalizing sui- 
cide assistance for the terminally ill. 

“I have never practiced active euthana- 
sia, a deed that in my country is regarded 
as murder and could merit the death pen- 
alty,” he writes in his book Good Life/ 
Good Death. “But I do believe that in the 
clinical practice of medicine, active eutha- 
nasia has a definite place. I have learned 
from my life in medicine that death is not 
always an enemy. Often it is good medical 
treatment. Often it achieves what medi- 
cine cannot achieve-it stops suffering.” 

Part of the reason for Hemlock’s grow- 
ing support is that active voluntary eutha- 
nasia, legal or not, has been going on fora 
long time-even though few people would 
admit what they had done. “When we did 
a survey of our members, we learned that 
37% of them had helped somebody to 
die,” explains Humphry. “And we know 
that it wasn't since they joined the Hem- 
lock Society, because we were only about 
18 months old then, and they couldn't 
have all done it during those 18 months.” 

In addition to members in this country, 
there are nearly 30 groups similar to Hem- 
lock around the world. The Voluntary Eu- 
thanasia Society in England, the Dying with 
Dignity organization in Toronto, the 
Right to Die with Dignity group in India, 
and others in France, Brazil and Japan 
share much of Hemlock’s philosophy. 

Although Hemlock and groups like it 
have stiff opposition, strides are being 
made. In September 1983, Veterans Ad- 
ministration hospitals in the U.S, decided 
to recognize the right of the terminally ill 
patient to forego resuscitation in the 
event of heart or lung failure. And recent 
opinion polls indicate that the public is be- 
coming increasingly supportive of active 
voluntary euthanasia. This encourages 
Humphry. 

“The current legislation has to be 
changed,” he insists, “because we need to 
give the medical profession new ethical 
and legal guidelines and make voluntary 


euthanasia a private matter between the 
family, the doctor and the patient.” 

Hemlock’s proponents know that such 
changes don’t take place overnight. But 
they would like to see a second Presidential 
commission set up, this one devoted to ac- 
tive euthanasia. Although losing a loved 
one is never easy, legalized euthanasia could 
help to make the parting less traumatic, as 
Alan and Ruth's story demonstrates. 

Together for 30 years, they had the sort 
of love everyone hopes for, but few ever 
find. They were the sort of couple you see 
holding hands and know they've been 
doing that for years and wouldn't have it 
any other way. 

After their children had left home, 
Alan and Ruth started to live the good 
life, enjoying all the things they’d sacri- 
ficed in the early years. But the golden 
days came to an abrupt end when Alan, at 
age 58, discovered blood in his semen and 
was diagnosed as suffering from cancer of 
the prostate, which had spread to his 
bones and bladder. 

Within weeks the strapping, indepen- 
dent man was reduced to a severely pain- 
ridden, helpless invalid who could not 
even stand up long enough to pour his 
wife a drink. Their love managed to tran- 
scend the pain and bitterness, however, 
and they talked long into the night about 
what they should do, 

Time passed, and Alan suffered contin- 
ual humiliations, such as an orchidotomy 
(testicle removal), pneumonia and a series 
of operations that left him in worse pain 
than ever. By the time the cancer had 
spread to his cranium and impaired his 
speech, he was welcoming death. 

Still a proud man, he acted on the plan 
he had discussed with his wife during their 
long, sleepless nights. He asked that a doc- 
tor friend be called. The doctor summed 
up the situation immediately and came 
armed with an overdose of morphine. 

During Alan’s last conscious moments 
he held the woman he’d loved, so long and 
so well, in his arms, kissed her goodbye 
and spoke his final words. “I love you,” he 
whispered to Ruth for the last time, “I'll 
be waiting for you.” 

As is typical of people who helpa suffer- 
ing loved one to go gently into that good 
night, Ruth has no regrets about what she 
did. She and others like her know that the 
alternative is summed up by the words ofa 
78-year-old man brought into a hospital 
begging to be allowed to die with dignity. 
Against his specific wishes, the doctors 
hooked him up to life-support machines. 
But during the night he summoned the 
strength to rip the tubes and devices keep- 
ing him alive from his withered body and 
managed to scrawl a final message on the 
wall beside his deathbed. 

“Death is not the enemy, Doctor,” he 
wrote. “Inhumanity is.” 
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a , 30, isa Denver, Colorado, receptionst 
who tells Us her sexual Puntasy is “making 1* with 
two black studs at He same ime." Sandy's hobbies 
indlude painting, ho Calk riding and Me . 


In this month’s Beaver Spotlight, HUSTLER presents Patty Henderson, an 18-year- 
old waitress from Arvada, Colorado. Patty tells us she’s a master of sexual technique 
and loves to show off her talents with tongue and friction when bringing her partner 


to orgasm. “The more times I can get him to come, the better,” she 
says. Patty-whose ambition is to become a professional model or 
actress—enjoys group sex, especially when those participating are 
as experienced as she is. 

“My ultimate fantasy is to someday find the man who will be 
able to make me have multiple orgasms!” We bet there’ll be no 
shortage of volunteers to lend a helping hand! 


ROCK WARS (continued from page 47) 


The Sex Pistols’ Johnny Rotten screamed, “You're a bunch of 
fuckin’ statues... .What ‘ave you got between your legs?” 


Latin samba and African drums. 
Established white performers were sur- 
prised that such an innovation in pop 
music could come from black ‘60s artists. 
And the fact that disco came to the public's 
attention by way of an underground sub- 
culture—gay clubs—left the rock recording 
establishment totally unprepared. 
According to social critic Andrew Kop- 
kind, disco was the inevitable revolt 
against “the sincerity and the pretentions, 
the struggles and the pain, the small tri- 
umphs and the final failures of the last 
generation. Disco affirms the ‘unreal’ 
‘70s, emphasizing surfaces over sub- 


stance, mood over meaning, body over. 


mind, going out over staying in.” 

At the height of its popularity in 
1978-79 disco represented an $8-billion 
industry—not only music, but clothes, 
movies and nightclubs. At one point near- 
ly 40 of Billboard's Hot 100 Singles had a 
disco orientation, and six of those were in 
the Top 10. 

Within a six-month period the number 
of radio stations that featured an all- or 
partial-disco format grew from 50 to 
more than 200. The soundtrack to the ul- 


(( 


timate disco movie, Saturday Night Fever, 
sold 30 million copies worldwide, making 
it the largest-selling LP of all time. 

Then almost as quickly as it appeared, 
disco disappeared. By the end of 1979 it 
had been completely abandoned, with ra- 
dio-station programming directors drop- 
ping the once-invincible format faster 
than they could say payola. One reason 
for its demise was massive overhype. An- 
other was the music-listening public’s 
boredom with the repetitive beat. 

Still another factor in disco’s downfall 
was the lack of any identifiable stars be- 
sides Donna Summer-although toward 
the end of the disco era seemingly every- 
body and their cousin in established rock 
and pop tried to get into the act. Cher, 
Bette Midler, Diana Ross, Barbra Strei- 
sand, Shirley Bassey, Paul McCartney, the 
Eagles, Boz Scaggs, Stevie Wonder, Peter 
Frampton, Rod Stewart, the Rolling 
Stones and even Broadway-musical star 
Ethel Merman all cut disco numbers. 

In the final analysis, however, disco pre- 
sented not so much of a departure from 
the "70s attitude toward music as a com- 
plete homogenization—music as pure en- 
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tertainment. And people eventually tired 

of such pabulum. Its one lasting effect was 

the inspired use of electronic technology. 
ee 

What is currently considered America’s 
newest musical phenomenon—punk-—had 
a rocky beginning. The 1978 arrival in 
America of England's Sex Pistols, the first 
big punk group, was a total failure. Their 
tour had been greeted by the most press 
hoopla since the Beatles’ first tour. When 
it ended, however, the band broke up, and 
lead singer Johnny Rotten proclaimed to 
the world, “I’m sick of working with the 
Sex Pistols.” 

Later that same year the group’s bas- 
sist—Sid Vicious—was arrested for murder- 
ing his girlfriend. The day after his re- 
lease on bail from a subsequent assault 
charge, Vicious was found dead in his 
apartment, apparently the victim of a 
drug overdose. 

“The Sex Pistols didn’t do a lot for the 
actual development of music itself,” notes 
rock musician-turned-historian Ian Whit- 
comb. “But it was their musical stance that 
was so revolutionary. They posed a direct 
challenge to the reigning dinosaurs of 
pop music-the Paul McCartneys, the Rod 
Stewarts, the Eagles. They challenged 
that whining, self-satisfied, laid-back 
sound of acts like Elton John and Crosby, 
Stills, Nash and Young.” 

The Beatles, of course, had done the 
same thing 15 years earlier, but they had 
been considerably easier for the Ameri- 
can public to swallow. While the Beatles 
had been playful, polite and full of hope, 
the Sex Pistols were vulgar, pessimistic 
and confrontational—at times even to 
their own audiences. 

Playing before a passive, cowboy-domi- 
nated audience in San Antonio, for exam- 
ple, Rotten screamed, “You're a bunch of 
fuckin’ statues. I've never seen people 
stand so still in all my life. What ‘ave you 
got between your legs?” 

The punk movement in England was 
born out of the dissatisfaction of working- 
class youth. Stuck in decaying industrial 
cities with little hope of upward mobility, 
British teens turned to music to vent their 
frustrations. And the music reflected 
their feelings: It was loud, angry and raw. 

The English youths were not complete- 
ly sure what they wanted, but they knew 
what they didn’t want: a life like the one 
their parents had. The Clash, an early and 
enduring punk group, neatly summarized 
this feeling in its song “All the Young 
Punks”: Drag yourself to work / drug your- 
self to sleep {You're dead from the neck 
up / by the middle of the week. 

The central concept of the Sex Pistols’ 
radical, nihilistic brand of rock-that any- 
body could be a rock 'n’ roll star—paved 
the way for a host of new bands and musi- 

(continued on page 148) 
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CAPITOL 
OFFENSES 


ashington, 
D.C., is a 
symbol of all 
that we re- 
spect and ad- 
mire about our 
nation and way of life. Yet be- 
neath its respectable exterior 

lies a decadent underbelly of 
sex and sin. I know. For three 
years I was a Senatorial secre- 
tary-which is just a euphe- 
mism for high-class whore (in 
case you didn’t know). 

I never intended to become a 
prostitute. I left college innocent 
and starry-eyed with my bache- 
lor’s degree in political science 
and, of course, no work experi- 
ence. Every one of my sorority 
sisters had been so certain that 
I'd be a congressperson in no 
time, if not the first woman Pres- 
ident. I felt assured of getting a 
really great position. 

After four long months with 
no job offers (only a lot of doors 
slammed in my face by surly 
gray-haired receptionists), I real- 
ized that I wasn’t going to take 
Washington by storm at all; so in 
the interest of avoiding starva- 
tion, I finally signed up with a 
secretarial placement service. 

Imagine my surprise when I 
received a phone call from the 
office of Senator Mundane (I can’t use real names because I 
don’t want to end up at the top of a CIA hit list, but you'll know 
who I mean), asking me to come in to interview for the position 
of Senator Mundane’s private secretary! The Senator, who 
stands a good chance of becoming the Democratic Presidential 
candidate in ’84, was a favorite of mine because of his nice smile 
and cute dimples. I couldn't imagine a better boss. 

I was very nervous as | was ushered into his office. ‘There he 
was: his distinguished face smiling at me just like on TV. He 
gave me a lingering handshake and circled around me, careful- 
ly inspecting my body like someone about to buy a new car. He 
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grunted his approval and of- 
fered me $25,000 a year to 
start, plus bonuses. 

I almost wet my panties. 
Twenty-five thousand dollars? I 
don’t even take shorthand—not 
that he had asked. As a matter of 
fact, he never bothered to find 

out anything at all about my 

skills. Nevertheless, I took the 
job and left his office intoxicat- 
ed by the radiant glow of politi- 
cal fervor. | didn’t know what 
my duties would be, but I start- 
ed to imagine all sorts of excit- 
ing possibilities. 

For two weeks, however, I did 
nothing but sit in a drab, gray cu- 
bicle and alphabetize Senator — 
Mundane’s phone book. My fu- 
ture as the first woman President 
grew dimmer and dimmer with 
each letter of the alphabet. I was 
miserable. So when the Senator 
called me into his office for a 
talk, I was so startled that I near- 
ly knocked over my coffee. 

He had a movie projector in 
his office set up on the desk. He 
aimed it at a row of filing cabi- 
nets that had a wrinkled sheet 
thrown over them to serve as a 
screen. He asked me to sit down 
on the couch, which I nervously 
did. ‘Then he ran over to flip the 
lights off and started the projec- 
tor. What a surprise I got when the film began to roll! 

I'd been toa few X-rated movies in college; so I instantly rec- 
ognized this as hard-core pornography with lots of tits, asses, 
cocks and one highly confused Irish setter. They went at it so 
feverishly that they began to blur into one huge orgy of action. 
I blushed and glanced over at Senator Mundane. He was smil- 
ing and staring straight at the movie. 

Looking back to the screen, I saw the biggest penis I could 
imagine, brutally assaulting an overly ripe watermelon. I did a 
double take: The penis was attached to the body of a very well- 
respected governor from the South! Other faces began to look 
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familiar: I saw a congressman from Massa- 
chusetts wearing a pair of women’s panty- 
hose, and a Supreme Court justice 
without his robe, humping an inflatable 
love doll. Half the Presidential Cabinet 
were pumping their dicks and spewing 
wads of cum on a woman newscaster who 
was writhing on the floor beneath them, 
getting the scoop of her life. 

I felt Senator Mundane’s hand creep- 
ing up my thigh. I froze. His thick Mid- 
western fingers inched their way under 
my skirt and plunged between my legs. I 
wasn't sure what I should do, but there 
was no time to consult the Ethics Commit- 
tee; so I just sat there silently. 

Senator Mundane thrust his fingers 
under the elastic of my panties. I was as 
dry as Wilbur Mills, and the Senator tore 
roughly at the sensitive lips of my pussy. 
He whispered into my ear, “Relax, every- 
body does it on Capitol Hill. That’s why I 
hired you.” | debated for a moment, and 
then my pussy became moist with juices, 
drenching the Senator’s palm. 

1 took control of my political destiny 
and clutched his hand, driving it into my 
cunt. One finger, two fingers, three 
fingers—I finally forced his whole fist into 
my vagina and slowly worked it in and out. 
The Senator broke out in a sweat. He 
pounded his arm into me like a pile driver, 
making my teeth rattle every time he hit 
bottom. He was up to his forearm inside 


of me when I came, and my hungry cunt 
clamped down on the Senator's arm like a 
vise. My orgasm began in my toes and sky- 
rocketed up my body. After a minute he 
pulled his fist out with a pop and wiped it 
on the couch. 

I reached for his zipper and prepared to 
unleash a healthy kielbasa, but his penis 
was about the size of a breakfast sausage. I 
took the tiny thing into my mouth, and 
Senator Mundane moaned as I gobbled 
up his mini-dong like an hors d'oeuvre. 

I had my first taste of power. As I rolled 
my tongue around the Senator’s puny 
pud, he shivered and told me how impor- 
tant he was on Capitol Hill. As he told me 
about the things he could do for me, his 
cock became harder and harder until I 
was sucking on a shaft of stone. In mo- 
ments Senator Mundane shot his load (all 
three little spurts of it) into my mouth. 

From that time on I knew where my fu- 
ture lay. The Senator called his friends at 
the FBI to obtain a high-level security 
clearance for me. I realized my newfound 
importance and renegotiated my con- 
tract, raising my salary to $35,000 a year. 

‘Twice a week, every week after that, the 
Senator would call me into his office for 
“dictation,” and we'd reenact our previ- 
ous tryst: He’d show a film (taken by some 
obscure private-detective agency that had 
since gone into legitimate-film making), 
followed by a bout of fist-fucking with a 
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* Your New Year’s hangover should be 
cured by now, just in time for the intoxi- | — 
cating girls in the March CHIC. There'’sa 
WHOLE LOTTA SHAKIN’ being done } 
by some jukebox beauties for the glory of 
rock 'n’ roll. Classy JAQUELINE is ea- 
gerly waiting because TONIGHT’S THE 
NIGHT. And be prepared for some Ori- 
ental lovelies who'll invite you into their | 
TEAHOUSE FOR TWO. Finally, gocrazy | 
over BONNIE, but remember: THE 
LADY IS A VAMP. 

* Meet one of the most terrifying mass 
murderers in recorded history. Gerald 


Eugene Stano viciously killed his female h | 


victims after they refused to have sex 
with him. He has confessed to 26 mur- 
ders and is probably responsible for at 
least 50 more. Visit with Jerry Stano as 
he awaits his execution on Florida’s 


Death Row. It’s fascinating reading—a revealing profile of a sick and troubled mind. 
* The legend of West Point is nothing but a myth! Instead of training young men 
to become leaders, the Academy breaks their minds and bodies, turning them into 
robots acting out of blind obedience to their superiors. This emphasis on unthink- 
ing loyalty has led to sex and cheating scandals that have nearly destroyed the 
school. Discover the truth in this amazing story that breaks the oath of silence. 

* Plus, MAIL-ORDER FEEDBACK answers your questions about the good and 
bad of the plain-brown-wrapper industry; CLOSE-UP introduces you to the people 
who make the news; SEX LIFE keeps you smart about your favorite topic; DOPE 
tells you the facts before it’s too late; ODDS & ENDS makes you laugh and laugh; 
and TRIVIA TRIP amuses and bemuses you with wacky facts. 
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short-but-sweet blowjob to top it all off. 

After three months I was introduced to 
the other politicians on Capitol Hill at 
cocktail parties and quiet dinners. 

Once in the restroom of the Palm, a 
ritzy restaurant frequented by all the 
Washington bigwigs, I met and fucked an 
oil lobbyist who had the power to make or 
break a President. Senator Mundane 
needed the support of the lobbyist and 
wanted me to be especially nice to him. 

The oil man was a big, pasty-white bull 
with a Texas drawl. During cocktails he 
would only talk about me to my boss: 
“Nice set of knockers on that young heif- 
er,” or “I bet she could suck-start an oil rig 
with that mouth.” After an especially stu- 
pid comment—“Wonder if she likes it up 
the butt?”—I decided enough was enough. 

I reached under the table and began 
stroking the lobbyist’s derrick, and it rose 
to full attention. He began to stutter. I 
kept making small talk with the Senator as 
I pulled out Tex's cock. It was nice and 
thick. I could feel it quiver with each 
touch. A sticky drop of semen bubbled up 
out of it, and I reached down and gave his 
furry balls a squeeze. 

The lobbyist grabbed my arm, dragged 
me into the men’s restroom, pulled me 
into a stall and pinned me down on the toi- 
let. He ripped off my panties and shoved 
his penis into my cunt, growling the whole 
time. I took him all the way in on the first 
attack. His flabby body pressed heavily 
against me, and I held his ass as he pound- 
ed away at me. 

My blouse tore open enough for him to 
mash his lips against my breasts and chew 
on one of my nipples. He kept saying, 
“You like it like this, don'tcha, honey? 
Don’tcha?” And I kept answering, “Yeah, 
cowboy . . . I love it.” His cock quivered in 
my vagina like an out-of-control fire hose 
every time I said cowboy. 

The lobbyist redoubled his efforts, 
slapping my behind against the plastic 
seat with each thrust. I snaked my finger 
into his puckered asshole and whispered 
into his ear. His body stiffened like a board, 
and I felt his cock balloon. He came 
like a Texas gusher: An amazing flood 
of semen poured into me, filling my vagina 
and overflowing into the bowl. I never 
knew anyone could have so much cum! 

The well-oiled Texan zipped his pants 
up and chuckled. I ran across to the ladies’ 
room to fix myself up. When I returned 
to the table, Senator Mundane was grin- 
ning from ear to ear. Obviously, I'd done 
a good lobbying job. 

Eventually | met everyone of any im- 
portance in Washington: congressmen, 
judges, board chairmen, even the Presi- 
dent himself. From month to month I 
consolidated my power and became indis- 
pensable to Senator Mundane. I was defi- 

(continued on page 146) 


MARCH HUSTLER 


HMM... THE “ARE YOU COMPATIBLE ? “Quiz. LET'S. 
SEE HOW MY LAST TRICK RATES..,., FIRST 
BP* QUESTION—"MAKING LOVE WITH MY PARTNER 
rc) 1S: A) HOT AND PASSIONATE, B) SLOW AND 
COOL, C) BORING, D) LIKE A WILD ROLLER- 
COASTER RIDE.” LIKE AWILP ROLLER- 
COASTER RIVE? DOES THAT MEAN YOU 


TAKING A QUICK POWDER-RooM BREAK 
FROM THE CUSTOMERS, HONEY LOOKS AT 
THE NEWEST \So0E OF COOZEMOPOLITAN 


| BET IT'SFUN To 
WORK AT A WOMEN'S 
MAGAZINE. | WONDER IF 
THEY TAKE ON BEGINNERS? 
1 THINK I'LL SEND THEM 
AN ARTICLE. 


ME? AN EDITOR 
VO LOVE IT! 14 CATCH A 


Ms. HOOKER ? THIS 1S HELEN 
GIRLY PRUNE AT COOZEMOPOLITAN. 
Y \ JUST READ YOUR ARTICLE“! ENJOY BEING 4 
| ASLUT” AND LOVED IT, DARLING! YOu ' 


MUST FLY OUT AND TAKE APOSITION | 
ON OUR EDITORI Atety! J 


Art: Gaetano Liberatore Text: Bruce Helford 139 


BUT, HELEN... 
THIS IS TEACHING 


OKAY! HE'S JUST ABOUT 
TO COME... NOW STOP AND 
MAKE HIMBEG ! 
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HONEY AT HER ALOTTED DESK,AN 
HONEY GETS THE FEEL OF THINGS HERE, Beda PRES- 
AT COOZEMO. SURE GETS TO YOU, My 
LEGS... ER... POORS ARE 
ALWAYS 


MY CREATION IS THE ABSOLUTELY PERFECT, 
BALYBUSTING,MAN-EATING BITCH ! 
SHE'S THE... 


J ANVALL WEHAVE 
1 TODO NOW 'ISGNNE } 
; HER Lire! 


=e =f 


YES, HELEN. SHE 1S PERFECT, SHE'LL BE BRIGHT ENOUGH 
TO HANDLE ANY JOB, AND IFA MAN 

TRIES TO KEEP HER DOWN THROUGH 

DISCRIMINATORY HIRING PRACTICES 

+e SHE'LL RIP WIS 

SCROTUM OFF: M 
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STOP NOW OR YOU'LL 


| HAPPEN 15 IF THE TAMPON 
SOMEHOW GOT WET— 
’ UKE wr aoe 


FEMINISM IS GREAT—AS LONG AS IT'S 
STRAIGHTFORWARD AND HONEST. USING SEX 
FOR MANIPULATION IS TOTALLY FUCKED! 


4 WHAT I'MAFTER ! COOZEMOPOLITAN PUSHES 
) j “YOuTH AND BEAUTY “AS THE IDEAL,AND JUST 
TWO ARE LOSING IT, YOU 


6 FROM HER NEW YORK FIASCO, 
HONEY DISCUSSES THE NEW “GIRL” 


IT'S ONLY A TEMPORARY 
SITUATION, MICHELLE. | JUST 
WANT COOZE TO LEARN WHAT 
REAL WOMEN ARE LIKE. 
BESIDES, IF A CUSTOMER 
ASKS FOR A GIRL WHO'S 
REALLY BUILT... 


\ 
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HORNY? 


Six Calls for 
the Price of One! 


Now you can do something 
about it, and I'll help. Let me give 
you some of the hard facts! 

Anytime! 24 hours a day! You 
can call me or one of my room- 
mates and we'll “Get Off” 
together for a trip into 
Fantasy Land! 

Pictures are great, but now 
you can add a Jive voice to your 
favorite picture, or even one 
of ours. Fantasizing is great, you 
do it, I do it, everyone does it. 
But why “feel” alone? Let me or 
one of my room-mates “feel” it 
with you, at least by phone!! 

For only $25.00 you may call 
up to 6 times in a 30 day period! 
That’s right, 6 calls for $25.00, 
as you like, when you like! 

Ask about our panties. 

Want to remain anonymous? 
Call me at 1-203-886-5501. 
anytime and I'll tell you how. 
Or send a money order 
(checks take time to clear) for 
just $25.00 to: 


Donna’ Phone-Mlates 


P.O. Box 466 ~=— Norwich, CT 06360 
We accept MasterCard and Visa, too. 
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KENNEDY COCK* 


(continued from page 27) 


COCK: All I ask is that you let the word go 
forth.... 
HUSTLER: Come on, cock. Let's get seri- 
ous for a moment. 
COCK: Okay... John’s still alive. He has a 
saloon near the Canadian border, and 
Marilyn works there as a waitress, and Jim 
Morrison sings in the band. 
Furthermore, your Editor, Larry Flynt, 
is coming to visit Kennedy, Monroe and 
Morrison so that Bruce Oliver, the head 
of CREAM (see pages 122-125), can take 
Marilyn back to Washington, D.C., with 
him and set her up in a comfortable apart- 
ment in the Watergate. 
HUSTLER: You mean the Tricky Dick re- 
treat for retired plumbers? 
COCK: That's the one. Marilyn's going to 
share the apartment with Martha Mitch- 
ell-she’s still alive too—and no one will be 
allowed to contact her except Bill Zim- 
merman, Richard Mayberry, Andrew 
Steinberg, Dick Gregory, Madalyn Mur- 
ray O’Hair, Clare Booth Luce, ‘Timothy 
Leary, Herald Fahringer, Paul Cambria, 
Julian Bond, Jesse Jackson, Ben Bradlee, 
Fred Graham, Howard Rosenberg, Wil- 
liam Paley, Gary Wasserman-to whom 
she'll give an exclusive interview for his 
magazine, Mole, in which she'll state that 
she’s going to stay at the Watergate until 
she dies, and after that she’s going to be 
cremated with half her ashes going to 
CREAM and the other half to be buried 
at sea in the Mediterranean, where How- 
ard Hughes's ashes were dumped in 
1971—Daniel Schorr, Ted Turner, Gor- 
don Novell, Jack Sullivan, General Mitch 
WerBell III, General George Patton III, 
General John Singlaub, ‘Taylor Caldwell, 
Linda Guell, John Rees, Dick Bass, Mr. 
and Mrs. Rudy Maxa, Mr. Moe Sussman, 
Paula Parkinson, Don Penny, Rosemary 
Woods, Richard Nixon, Spiro Agnew, 
Gerald Ford, ‘Tip O'Neill, Gerry Studds, 
Dan Crane, Warren Burger, Sandra Day 
O'Connor, Frank Rizzo, Frank Sinatra, 
Andrew Young, Henry Kissinger, Queen 
Elizabeth, King Gustaf, Francois Mitter- 
and, Yuri Andropoy, all other world lead- 
ers, the mayors of 24 major U.S. cities, all 
black mayors, spics, cripples and homo- 
sexuals (including James Watt), Mike 
Parkhurst and all independent truck driv- 
ers (no ‘Teamsters, including Jimmy Hof- 
fa, allowed), all bonafide members of the 
Mob, all members of the Mormon 
Church, Vicki Morgan, Senator Laxalt 
(and anyone Laxalt wants to invite— 
except Ed Meese), Bill Casey-only if he 
gets permission from William French 
Smith and only if he apologizes to Carter 
for sabotaging the Iranian-hostage rescue 
attempt—and Art Buchwald. 


*PARODY-NOT TO BE TAKEN SERIOUSLY. 


AN EROTIC FEAST! 


If you like sensuous films, you'll love 
DEEP THROAT! The all-time #1 best 
selling X-rated video movie! 

ES ———— ee ee 


This month’s TOP 40: 


1 DEVIL IN MISS JONES Ii i 21 DIRTY WESTERN 


}) 2 BLONDE GODDESS 22 TITLLATION 

© 3 ATASTE OF MONEY 0 23 IRRESISTIBLE 

) 4 ANYTIME ANYPLACE © 24 BEHIND THE GREEN DOOR 
OG 5 ROOMMATES 0 25 NEON NIGHTS 

) 6 INSATIABLE 0 26 BAD GIRLS 

2 7 TABOO © 27 ALICE IN WONDERLAND 

J] 8 DEBBIE DOES DALLAS 0 28 FRITZ THE CAT 

1 9 DEEP THROAT 0 28 MONDO TOPLESS 

310 SEX WORLD 0 30 PAMELA MANN 

0 11 PLAYBOY VIDEO #1 © 31 CENTERFOLO FEVER 
© 12 INSIDE SEKA © 32 TALK DIRTY TO ME 

© 13 1001 EROTIC NIGHTS O33 6T04 

O 14 BEST OF GAIL PALMER } 34 INSIDE JENNIFER WELLES 


1 15 AMERICAN PIE 35 FAREWELL, SCARLETT 
0 16 MISTY BEETHOVEN © 36 DEVIL IN MISS JONES 
0 17 HIGH SCHOOL MEMORIES © 37 NIGHTDREAMS 
0 18 NOTHING TO HIDE © 38 800 FANTASY LANE 
0 19 DANCERS 
0 20 BARBARA BROADCAST 


0 39 CHARLIE 
© 40 EROTIC ADVNT, OF CANDY 


PURCHASE ANY TITLE YOU WANT— 


S 6900 (plus $2.50 shipping & handling) 


%* The same titles selling elsewhere 
for $99.00 and up. 
EXCHANGE ANY TAPE PURCHASED— 


iow $350 (plus $2.50 shipping & handling) 
* CALL 1-800-BETA-VHS 


* Exchange as often as you wish. 
* No monthly ‘Club’ fees. 

* All orders shipped promptly. 

* The largest selection of X-movies. 


a ae cae eae Fae Mae crm ee cen ae tae Ges a ET ee res a a Ge Et ee om tee 
}Please send the following movie(s) at $69.00, plus 
$2.50 shipping/handling (CA residents add 6% tax) 


(exchange forms will be sent with order) 
CUVHS format CIBETA format ()Please send color catalog 


Signature__ 


VAMOFLEGALAGE 
Name 
Address 
City__ 
State__ “rip 

IVISA  CiMaster Charge (Money Order 
Card # = 
Interbank #___ _ Exp. Date 


EFRCALIBUR FILMS 


424 W. Commonwealth, Fullerton, CA 92632 
Or CAII: (714) 773-5855 


CCheck 
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LARRY FLYNT ON 
STATE/CHURCH SEPARATION 
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. And The Walls Came Tumbling Down! 


here is no separation of state and church in the United States. The United 
States Supreme Court has seen to that. They have knocked flat Jeffer- 
son’s “wall of separation.” Although the justices’ means of flattening the 
wall has been intellectually devious, their motivation has been coward- 
ice, and their reward has been the laudatory remarks of the media of our nation—the 
whores of the power elite. 

The baptists of Danbury, Connecticut, wrote to Thomas Jefferson at the time he 
was President of the United States to ask him what the First Amendment to the 
Constitution was meant to be. He replied to them on January Ist, 1802, from the 
White House and said that it was meant to erect “a wall of separation between 
church and state.” When one reads the decisions of the court today, there is a the- 
matic misrepresentation of both the underlying idea and the words. Eager to up- 
hold and enhance the reputation of judeo-christianity, the nine justices of the Unit- 
ed States Supreme Court, over and over again, have inferred that the nation was 
founded on christian principles and that our founding fathers were christians. 

They lie in their teeth. 

Organized, christian religion in the colonies, before the nation was founded and 
the Constitution adopted in 1788, had over a century and a half in which to exhibit 
some kind of concern for human brotherhood and to respect the principle of free- 
dom of conscience. It never happened. On the contrary, the intolerance, the repres- 
sions and the factional strife over doctrinal differences were so bad that by the time 
of the Revolution many, if not all, of the more educated of our leaders had left chris- 
tianity and opted for deism. Unfortunately, adequate information about this is 
never made available to those who acquire their education in our public schools. 
There the impression is given, which is supported by our government and our sub- 
tly dishonest United States Supreme Court, that this is a nation founded on chris- 
tianity. Deism is only briefly mentioned, although intellectual leaders of the Revo- 
lution were committed to the concept. 

Deism was the system of thought that advocated a natural religion, divorced 
from the judeo-christian bible, based on reason rather than revelation, emphasiz- 
ing nature's harmony and intelligibility, and rejecting the idea that any creator 
could interfere with the laws of nature and the matters of mankind on Earth. Sim- 
ply put, the founding fathers believed in nature and nature's god. The idea was pe- 
culiarly akin to that held by the American Indians from whom we seized what be- 
came our land. Among those who disapproved of christianity as it manifested itself 
in the colonies were Colonel Ethan Allen, Thomas Paine, George Mason, 
Benjamin Franklin, George Washington, John Adams, Thomas Jefferson, James 
Madison and John Quincy Adams. 

Colonel Ethan Allen, the revolutionary hero of the Green Mountain Boys and of 
the capture of Fort Ticonderoga, wrote a full-scale attack against the christian reli- 
gion titled Reason, The Only Oracle of Man. Thomas Paine. of whom John 
Adams said. “Without the pen of Paine the sword of Washington would have been 
wielded in vain,” wrote the Age of Reason, a bitter attack on the judeo-christian re- 
ligion and its theology. He stated, “All national institutions of churches, whether 
jewish. christian or Turkish, appear to me no other than human inventions set up 
to terrify and enslave mankind, and monopolize power and profit.” Benjamin 
Franklin in his Autobiography explained how he “became a thorough Deist.” Of 
christianity he wrote: “I wish it were more productive of good works. | mean really 
good works, not holy day keeping. sermon hearing or making long prayers filled 
with flaticrics and compliments desired by wise men.” George Washington af- 
firmed it all: “The government of the United States is in no sense founded upon the 
christian religion.” John Adams declared. “This would be the best of all possible 
worlds if there were no religion in it.” James Madison wrote: “Experience witness- 
eth that ecclesiastical establishments. instead of maintaining the purity and effica- 
cy of religion, have had a contrary operation. During almost 15 centuries has the 
Icgal establishment of christianity been on trial. What has been its fruits? More or 
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less, in all places, pride and indolence in the clergy; ignorance and servility in the 
laity; in both, superstition, bigotry and persecution.” Thomas Jefferson went even 
further: “I have recently been examining all the known superstitions of the world, 
and I do not find in our particular superstition [christianity] one redeeming fea- 
ture. They are all alike, founded upon fables and mythologies. The christian god is 
a being of terrific character-cruel, vindictive, capricious and unjust.” Few people 
know that Jefferson was so disenchanted with organized christianity that he at- 
tempted to create his own bible. He described it as a “wee little book” and called it 
The Philosophy of Jesus Christ. “It is,” he wrote, “a paradigm of his doctrines, 
made by cutting the texts out of the book (French, Latin, Greek versions) and ar- 
ranging them on the pages of a blank book in a certain order. . . . In extracting the 
pure principles which he taught, we should have to strip off the artificial vestments 
in which they have been muffled by priests, who have travestied them into various 
forms as instruments of riches and power for themselves.” An inspection of the 
book reveals that Jefferson weeded out the illogicalities, the absurdities, the mira- 
cles, in an attempt to give the mythological figure, jesuchrist, some dignity and 
Stature. 

The founding fathers were very close to the religious wars in Maryland, the kill- 
ing of witches in Massachusetts, the religious hysteria engendered by the Mathers, 
the intolerances of the sects in the diverse religious colonies. They knew that Roger 
Williams and Anne Hutchinson had been driven out of their own states. They saw 
the laws on the statute books calling for “the death penalty for speaking against any 
known article of the christian faith” (Virginia); the exclusion of catholics from Mas- 
sachusetts, where a roman catholic, “If taken a second time, shall be put to death”; 
they knew that the great Toleration Act of Maryland imposed “... death and 
confiscation or forfeiture of all his or her lands and goods” of any person who blas- 
phemed god. They read the New Hampshire constitution, which openly declared, 
“... morality and piety, rightly grounded on evangelical principles, will give the 
best and greatest security to government, and will lay in the hearts of men the 
strongest obligations to due subjection.” They had had enough of the judeo- 
christian religion. 

All of our great national founding documents completely omitted every refer- 
ence to the judeo-christian religion. The Declaration of Independence, on July 4th, 
1776, completely eschewed any use of judeo-christianity, opting instead for the de- 
istic terms of “Nature and Nature's God” and “Divine Providence.” 

The Articles of Confederation, proposed in 1777, had only one reference and that 
was to the deistic concept, in the phrase “great god of the universe.” The 
Constitution of the United States, ratified by all states concerned in 1791, has abso- 
lutely no reference to any god, even the deistic god of nature. 

If any high school graduate in the United States is given a copy of the Bill of 
Rights today and is asked to identify it, about 70% of them continuously reply that 
it is a part of the Communist Manifesto. This is how completely our public school 
system has misled our youth. 

Now the government of the United States and its legal minion, the United States 
Supreme Court, translate these great men into christians by practicing deceit in ref- 
erences to their words. George Washington never prayed in the snow at Valley 
Forge; his so-called prayer is a forgery and |, Larry Flynt, can prove it. These great 
deists felt that the only way the problems of the world could be solved was through 
the work of “We, the People.” And it is with those words that our Constitution 
opens. It does not begin with a plea to god for help, since the founders of our nation 
knew there was no intervening god whom they could address in their political 
instruments. 

These founding fathers, wise for their time, had no inclination to lay in their 
hearts the strongest obligation to due subjection, via the judeo-christian god. 

The United States Supreme Court ignores it all. Fearful of the power of “big reli- 
gion,” in their hearts even more fearful of their position after death if they should 
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offend “gawd,” the justices singly and together have decided to give the nation over 
to the religious nuts. Beginning with a case in 1943 which placed the idea of god 
above the idea of our politically organized state, it took just 30 years to the day for 
the U.S, Supreme Court to make our collective culture “one nation under god” 
note the relative positions. With god above and beyond any law of humankind, re- 
ligious insanity became a sacrament to be protected by the nation’s highest court. 

In the 30 years since then the court has slowly chipped away at Jefferson's wall of 
separation. The court sniffs out what its elite power group wants and then attempts 
to fortify that against all challenges. Religion has always been used to control peo- 
ple. The legislative bodies, thankful for this help, have always passed laws to aid 
religion, to strengthen it, to make its job easier, to give ita position of prestige in the 
culture. The executive branch has relied on such people as Billy Graham, a fre- 
quent guest in the White House, to sanctify the procedure. However, ordinary citi- 
zens, buoyed with the hope that this combination against them could be effectively 
challenged, recently turned to litigation trying to force the U.S. Supreme Court to 
review these special grants to the church-hopefully to find them to be unconstitu- 
tional practices which must be stopped. But the U.S. Supreme Court, guarding the 
established order, gave scrious disappointment in its interpretation of what the 
“wall of separation” between church and state meant. When a law in New Jersey 
provided free public transportation to students in roman catholic schools, but not 
to students in other private secular or religious schools, the Supreme Court ap- 
proved the practice in 1947. In 1952 the court agreed that public schools in New 
York could be seriously interrupted to release students during school hours to per- 
form religious activities away from the school grounds. In 1961 there were four 
cases before the courts to challenge Sunday blue laws in Maryland, Pennsylvania 
and Massachusetts; and the U.S. Supreme Court used up 222 pages of “decisions” 
to rule that modern America must “remember the lord’s day to keep it holy.” When 

. roman catholic schools were “loaned™ textbooks by the state, the Supreme Court 
gave the state and the church its blessing to do so in 1968. When the churches were 
found to be holding over 20% of all privately owned land in the United States, the 
Supreme Court ruled in 1970 that they could own that land tax free. In 1971, federal 
construction grants for religious colleges and university facilities were approved. In 
1972. bowing to the amish dislike of modern education, the Supreme Court ruled 
that amish children need not comply with mandatory state education laws for 
schooling past the 8th grade. A young girl who wanted to go to high school to con- 
tinue her education was forced back into the reactionary, anti-educational fold. In 
1973 the court approved a scheme whereby a baptist-controlled college could bene- 
fit from the issuance of revenue bonds by the state to be used for refinancing capital 
improvements at the college. In 1977 the court approved of the largess of Ohio to 
religious schools in the state’s paying for standardized tests, speech and hearing di- 
agnostics, and therapeutic and guidance services. 

The court's decisions became even more disastrous as more cases came to it, as 
more persons became aware of the oppressive civil religion being foisted upon the 
nation, as more complaints were heard. In all of the cases above, the U.S. Supreme 
Court has devised what it calls a tripartite (three-part) test, set forth in 1973 to see 
if'a law, statute, rule, regulation, administrative order or similar what-not of gov- 
ernment can “pass muster™ to see if it is “constitutional” vis-a-vis the First Amend- 
ment to the Constitution with Jefferson's imperative call for “a wall of separation 
between church and state.” That tripartite test, in the words of the court itself, 
states: 

“First, the statute must have a secular purpose; second, its principle or primary 
effect must be one that neither advances nor inhibits religion . . .: finally, the stat- 
ute must not foster ‘an excessive government entanglement with religion.’ ” 

The “secular purpose” has come to be a game of ludicrous interpretation in the 
federal courts. In fact, the Supreme Court itself came up with the most bizarre idea 
ofall in the concept of “benevolent neutrality.” It never dawned on the judges that 
neutrality was neutrality and that it could neither be “benevolent” nor “malevo- 
lent,” for it would then lose its characteristic neutrality. Another strange one was 
the “child benefit theory” wherein moncy funneled into roman catholic schools 
was seen to benefit only “the little child” and not the roman catholic school system. 
Equally absurd was the notion that the words “In God We Trust” on our currency 
and coins were “a patriotic and ceremonial act,” having “nothing to do with reli- 
gion.” “devoid of religious” reference. Full-size nativity scenes in government 
buildings came to be “mere trinkets” on a christmas tree. Prayers to open city coun- 
cil meetings were described as “gavels to bring the meeting to order.” Violations of 
every sort were declared to be “a passive accommodation to religious beliefs,” a 
“traditional part of the culture,” an “aid to boost tourism,” an “emphasizing of the 
historical contribution of religion,” an “enhancement for the commercial exploita- 
tion ofa holiday,” and so on, ad nauseum. Government was willing to preserve the 
religious tradition by any fiction just so that it was preserved; and religion was un- 
scrupulous enough to permit debasement of any of its basic ideology in order to 
maintain itself in the public arena with government endorsement. 

Then, in 1981 came Widmar v. Vincent, Fundamentalist religious nuts were in- 
vading the campuses of state colleges and universities throughout the nation from 
the 1960s forward. But at the University of Missouri at Kansas City the administra- 
tors finally had enough and advised the groups that they could not use any of the 
university buildings or grounds “for purposes of religious worship or teaching.” 
The group which was precluded from such use was one which sought access to the 
facilities for the purpose of offering prayer, singing hymns, reading scriptures, giv- 
ing testimonials to jesuchrist and teaching biblical principles. Unbelievably, the 
U.S. Supreme Court could find no “advancement of religion” or “entanglement of 
the state” in providing facilities for these fundamentalist religious nuts where they 
most desired the facilities-in the very center of the state-supported university, the 
domain of impressionable young adults. Holding that such religious proselytiza- 
tion had the “secular purpose” of “equal access” to university facilities, the Univer- 
sity of Missouri was told by the court that it must provide facilities for religious ser- 
vices to any religious group which cares to invade the campus. Immediately, 
students at state colleges and universities everywhere were beleaguered with reli- 
gious nut groups—now housed without charge and with their programs facilitated. 

The swift consequences of this blow were just being felt when the court again 
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struck. This time it was in 1982, when a free giveaway of an army hospital with its 
related land to a christian fundamentalist school was found not to conflict with the 
First Amendment. The tripartite test would obviously stop such a giveaway; so the 
court decided that the group trying to protect the First Amendment simply “did 
not have standing to sue.” Under the Act involved in the giveaway, the Health, Edu- 
cation and Welfare Department had been authorized to give away hundreds of mil- 
lions of dollars worth of federal buildings on thousands and thousands of acres of 
federal land-all to the churches of the United States to sustain, support and assist 
the most psychologically powerful ally of the power elite. 

In late June 1983 the situation became worse when the Supreme Court blessed a 
Minnesota scheme whereby parents of children in primary or secondary religious 
schools could, in computing their state income tax, deduct expenses incurred in 
providing “tuition, textbooks and transportation.” The deduction could be $500 
per child per year in grades kindergarten through 6 and $700 per child per year in 
grades 7 through 12. A roman catholic family with four children in a roman catho- 
lic high school could deduct $2,800. An Atheist family with four children in public 
high schools could deduct nothing, being ineligible under the new law to claim the 
deduction. This is an incredible boost for religious schools. In each state a building 
boom as well as legislation modeled on the Minnesota plan can be expected. Fur- 
thermore, with this “expense deduction” against state income tax approved by the 
court, we can expect the same kind of law to pass on the national level. Schools sat- 
urated with religious precepts will soon be totally supported by tax dollars as they 
demand and receive even more of the state. 

The decision in Chambers v. Marsh was handed down on July Sth, 1983, just as 
the court closed. The Nebraska legislature begins cach of its sessions with a prayer 
offered by a chaplain who is chosen biennially by the Executive Board of the Legis- 
lative Council and is paid out of public tax funds. The Board has chosen the same 
presbyterian minister for 18 years and paid him a salary of $319.75/month for each 
month the legislature is in session. He regularly prayed to jesuchrist until 1980, at 
which time a jewish legislator complained, and he then “eliminated the christolo- 
gical references in his prayers” and began to classify them as “nonsectarian, judeo- 
christian . . . with elements of the American civil religion.” After 1980 he removed 
all references to jesuchrist. About the same time a Black legislator, who was an 
Atheist, filed a legal challenge to the prayers. The district court held that the prayers 
were constitutional, but the payment of the chaplain from public funds was uncon- 
stitutional. The case was appealed to the United States Court of Appeals for the 
Eighth Circuit, which held that all aspects of the prayer said, the presiding by the 
same minister for 16 years, the payment of the minister with public funds and the 
subsequent publishing of the prayers were all unconstitutional. 

It is unusual when the U.S. Supreme Court overrides and completely overrules a 
decision by a circuit court of appeals. But in this case the court waded right in and 
simply brushed aside the tripartite test. Where in the Minnesota tuition tax credit 
scheme that tripartite test was “No more than [a] helpful signpost,” in the decision 
it went out the window. In a very short decision the court recited the facts of the 
case and then baldly stated: 

“The opening of sessions of legislative and other deliberative public bodies [em- 
phasis added] with prayer is deeply embedded in the history and tradition of this 
country... there can be no doubt that the practice of opening legislative sessions 
with prayer has become part of the fabric of our society. To invoke divine guidance 
on a public body entrusted with making the laws is not, in these circumstances, an 
‘establishment’ of religion or a step toward establishment; it is simply a tolerable 
acknowledgment of beliefs widely held among the people of this country. . . we are 
a religious people whose institutions presuppose a Supreme Being.” 

This is a United States Supreme Court admission of belief in a god and of the ef- 
ficacy of saying prayers to that god, and its approval of the fact that the country’s in- 
stitutions are permeated with the god idea to such an extent that the court feels that 
we must be recognized as a theocracy in our public tax-supported institutions. 

This is the single most dangerous decision in respect to separation of state and 
church which the U.S. Supreme Court has ever given. It fully supports the fears 
which were voiced by James Madison in 1784. At that time he said if we permitted 
religion to “strengthen itself by exercise, and entangle the question in precedents,” 
we would wind up with our nation supporting a theocracy. He warned that the peo- 
ple then must emulate the citizens of the Revolution. He noted, “They saw all the 
consequences in the principle, and they avoided the consequences by denying the 
principle.” Since the U.S. Supreme Court has not denied the principle of the nation 
under god, we find ourselves in the consequences, The court has compromised our 
rights and the principle of state/church separation. But we should have known: Le- 
gally no one but the power elite has any.chance in the United States. The judiciary 
system is bought and paid for by the lords of American industry. There is no hope 
of recourse to a body which is intellectually bankrupt and scandalously corrupt in 
its protection of interests of the power lords. Our “system” is a captive of the most 
reactionary minds of the nation. The United States still belongs to the legendary 
200 families to whom it belonged in 1776. There is no redress for the ordinary 
American citizen-the United States Supreme Court has knocked flat the wall of 
separation between state and church. You are about to pay through your nose and 
your tax dollar to support every religious freak in the nation. We are back in the 
hands of a judeo-christian theocracy, and witch-burning is to come. 

And through it all Jesus H. Christ looks down from above and says, “Don't they 
realize that in Matthew 16:18 when I said, ‘Upon this rock I will build my Church,” 
I was talking about my philosophy and not the man Peter. For in 16:23 I said unto 
Peter, the man, ‘Get thee behind me, Satan.’ Need I remind you all now of Mark 
8:36: ‘For what shall it profit a man, if he shall deem the whole world, and lose his 
own soul?’ * 

HUSTLER Magazine knows that. And, in between the porno pictures there is a 
wealth of common sense, sound political opinions and information you should 
know. When next you see a HUSTLER Magazine on your newsstand, “Try it. You'll 
like it!” 


LARRY FLYNT, Editor 
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KINEY KORNER 
(continued from page 138) 


nitely on my way up the political ladder. 

But I almost fell off one day when I 
walked in on the Senator unannounced. It 
was a Wednesday, our usual “dictation” 
day, and I thought I'd surprise him. I was 
wearing a new pair of crotchless panties 
under my skirt. Unknown to me, Senator 
Mundane had his own surprise. 

As I opened the door to his office, I 
heard a stifled yelp. Sprawled across the 
desk with his pants down around his an- 
kles was one of our 17-year-old Congres- 
sional pages. The boy made little whim- 
pering sounds as my boss forced his face 
down on a pile of papers and mounted 
him from behind, his little cocktail wienie 
poking at the page's defenseless asshole. I 
accidentally let the door slam behind me. 
Senator Mundane froze. I could see that 
he was rapidly losing his hard-on—and I 
was rapidly losing my job. 

I ran and knelt behind him, cradling his 
little balls in my palm and sticking my 
tongue into the crack of his butt. The 
Senator gave a satisfied moan as I worked 
my tongue into his sphincter, slipping it in 
and then letting it pop out again. 

Senator Mundane grew hard again and 
began fucking the page. A trickle of sweat 
rolled down the Senator’s crack and onto 
my tongue. I reached between the page’s 
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legs and stroked his long, young cock, 
feeling him shiver beneath my touch. 
With a groan the Senator came, emptying 
his sperm into the page’s anus. Then the 
young boy shot his load. The Senator 
watched with a big grin on his face, his fin- 
gers diddling his shriveled little cock. 

My crowning political achievement 
came during the annual celebration of the 
end of the Congressional session. The leg- 
islators all met for one final fling at the 
Watergate. Every secretary, page (male 
and female) and mistress was there. The 
booze came in buckets, and the cocaine 
was passed around freely in private suites 
upstairs. I was the hostess for Senator 
Mundane’s suite, supplying party favors 
for anyone who wished to make a “cam- 
paign contribution” to my fund. 

I was dressed in a Dior garter belt with 
black fishnet stockings and a lacy silk cam- 
isole that just barely concealed my nip- 
ples. In one bedroom of the suite the rep- 
resentative from a West Coast state was 
screwing the lights out of a 16-year-old 
page who'd been tied down spread-eagled 
to the bed. 

At one in the morning Senator Ricki 
Rocket came in with his NASA space ca- 
dets and wanted me to take him “around 
the world.” I escorted him into the room 
farthest from the crowd and sat him down 
on the edge of the bed. I unveiled his mis- 
sile (a rather large version with lots of 


thrust) and prepared him for launch. 

Senator Rocket was not known as an 
“extended flight” man; after a minute of 
wild pumping he began his countdown: 
“Five... four...three...two...one... 
liftoff” We went from countdown to 
splashdown in less than two minutes, 

Suddenly I heard a deep voice bellow- 
ing from the main room, and I hurried 
out to see what the problem was. Standing 
naked in the middle of the room was a 
Senator affectionately known as the 
“whip.” He had a raging hard-on and was 
hollering for Paul, a cute young page who 
was hung like a horse. I found Paul passed 
out in a coat closet, having taken one too 
many Quaaludes. 

The naked Senator was a powerful ally 
of Senator Mundane, and if he didn’t get 
his reaming, a lot of uncomfortable situa- 
tions could develop, I did the patriotic 
thing and went to gird my loins for duty. 

I had been saving a mammoth dildo for 


just such an occasion. This monster was 


two feet long, and as I strapped it on, I felt 
as if | were going off to war. It stuck out in 
front of me like an MX missile. 

Dimming the lights, I called out to the 
“whip,” and in his drunken state he came 
into the room thinking I was Paul. He col- 
lapsed facedown on the bed and stuck his 
fat, withered ass into the air. | crouched 
over him and slapped a handful of Crisco 
onto his rectum. The tip of my dildo 
nudged his ass like an elephant’s trunk, 
and the Senator impatiently reached be- 
hind and guided it into his waiting hole. 

Inch by inch I slid that monster up his 
anus. The Senator commented on how 
large I felt and asked me to shove it deep- 
er. | covered my mouth to keep from 
laughing. A solid foot of pole was jammed 
up his ass, and he wanted more. Thrust- 
ing my dildo to the hilt, I finally hit rock 
bottom. He grunted with satisfaction and 
told me to start fucking. 

It was like churning butter the old- 
fashioned way. I'd pull my rod out a foot, 
then drive it home again. The Senator's 
asshole made a noisy sucking sound, and 
his grunts grew louder with each stroke. 

I felt his sphincter tighten, and a gur- 
gling came out of his throat. Then all was 
silent. I rested on top of him for a few 
moments and was about to roll off when 
the sounds of snoring began. The Senator 
had fallen asleep with two feet of dildo up 
his ass! I unstrapped myself and slid off to 


join the rest of the party. 


The next week my boss received so 
many thank-you cards from his guests that 
he gave me a promotion and a raise. I'm 
now a special Congressional attache. Who 
knows? With the way the Democratic 
Party is pushing for a woman running 
mate in '84, I just might be the next Vice 
President of the United States. And then 

..on to the White House! 
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cal variations. Shortly thereafter disco 
rolled over and died, leaving the market 
wide open not only for the first populari- 
zation of new music, but for a huge resur- 
gence of old metal. 

* * ot 

The development of heavy metal has 
followed a far-less-tortuous path than the 
bouncy route new music took jumping be- 
tween the U.S. and England. Not that 
heavy metal has been free from change 
over the past decade. But the changes 
have been more subtle than the schizo- 
phrenic movement of new music. 

Rather than innovating music itself, hard 
rock/metal reacted to prevailing or up- 
and-coming styles. Led Zeppelin, Ted Nu- 
gent and Robin ‘Trower adapted elements 
from the 1960s blues revival in England, 
with a little of Jimi Hendrix's techno-flash 
thrown in. Add some Haight-Ashbury and 
you got the Grateful Dead. 

The country influence of the early "70s 
was reflected in groups like Z Z Top. Gen- 
esis incorporated progressive rock. Kiss 
and Alice Cooper exploited the theatrics 
of glamour rock. And the MOR (middle- 
of-the-road) sound was absorbed by Bos- 
ton, Styx, Foreigner, Foghat and REO 
Speedwagon. 

Eclipsed by disco in the late "70s, heavy 


metal was pronounced dead by every- 
body-except its tenacious fans. Enam- 
ored with punk and the many variations 
that followed it, rock critics had little else 
to say about heavy metal that hadn't been 
said ten years earlier. 

Given the absence of media coverage, 
the revival of heavy metal was just as much 
a grass-roots, fan-oriented effort as was 
the punk/new-wave phenomenon. What 
the new ‘80s generation of metal fans 
turned to, however, were younger bands— 
Def Leppard, Scorpions, Saxon, Iron 
Maiden and a host of other new acts cur- 
rently riding the pop charts. 

Not only are Def Leppard and its con- 
temporaries younger, but they also pro- 
ject their youthfulness onstage to an 
audience that’s about the same age as they 
are. “There is an excitement, a joie de 
vivre, the younger bands have that a lot of 
the older bands don’t,” says Polygram's 
Jaffe. “These older bands get up there 
and act like superstars: ‘Hey, you like my 
expensive leather pants? Do you like my 
ass? Want to know how many young girls 
we're fucking backstage?’ Kids can’t re- 
late to that.” 

Critics may have trouble distinguishing 
the differences in heavy metal, but it’s just 
the opposite with new music. Seemingly 
every new group brings to the public’s at- 
tention a whole new style or a fusion of past 
styles with the new. The pick of the current 
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crop includes the following sounds: 

% Power Pop: This trend uses punk’s en- 
ergy, combining it with the retro-sound of 
American beach pop and the Mersey 
sound of the early British invasion. Bands 
include the Romantics, Cheap Trick, 
sometimes Rockpile, Graham Parker, Tom 
Petty and Elvis Costello (although Costello, 
like protopunks David Bowie and the ‘Talk- 
ing Heads, tends to defy categorization). 

% Techno-Pop: The current kings of new 
music, these performers take the heavy- 
electronic percussion of disco, speed up 
the beat and lay on thick, synthesized key- 
boards. Techno-pop is dominated by Brit- 
ish bands such as Duran Duran, ABC, A 
Flock of Seagulls, Soft Cell, Depeche 
Mode, Heaven 17 and such American 
groups as Berlin and Missing Persons. 

wWhite Reggae /Ska: This style com- 
bines the rock-steady back-beat and horns 
of ’60s Jamaican music with the heavy 
bass of Rastafarian reggae. New wave and 
reggae actually rose simultaneously in the 
late "70s, with ska groups like Madness, 
the Specials and the Selecter building 
large audiences in England. Other reg- 
gae-pop groups include the androgynous, 
braided Boy George of Culture Club, plus 
Hayzi Fantayzee, UB 40 and the Police, a 
supergroup. 

Rockabilly: This trend was predicted 
to be the “next big thing” by Newsweek 
early last year, but that kind of popularity 
never materialized. The Stray Cats, its 
most famed practitioners, have scored big 
on the charts. The music harks back to 
the original rockabilly sounds of Elvis 
Presley and Jerry Lee Lewis. It also in- 
cludes the Blasters and the Rockats. 

Rap: This is sped-up funk in which 
the main appeal is the listener’s participa- 
tion it requires. You have to follow the 
narrative, sing-song, rhyming lyrics to 
enjoy the tune. Rap comes out of the New 
York street scene of the '80s, as does its 
dance counterpart—break-dancing. ‘To date, 
Grand Master Flash and the Furious Five 
is the only rap group to establish a nation- 
wide audience. But ready to break 
through are the Soul Sonic Force and 
Wham-U.K.-the latter being a white 
group playing black funk music. 

Punk / Funk: This movement merges 
soul with the fast new-music beat and the 
theatrics of “glamrock” a la Gary Glitter. 
It uses freaky lyrics that tend to be heavily 
sexual. Macho Rick James and the an- 
drogynous Prince are its two leaders. 
Both have crossed over from black music 
to pop charts and gained a national 
following. 

wSalsa / Rock-Pop: This combines a fast 
rock beat with Latin instrumentation 
(maracas, tambourines). Modern Ro- 
mance, Blue Rondo A La Turk and 
zoot-suiter Kid Creole (August Darnell) 

(continued on page 162) 
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Price $16.50 plus $3.00 postoge 


& GAGS 


out designs 


gear. weird 
sox devices, etc 
Price $45.00 plus 

$3.00 postage. 


SEXUAL INSTRUMENT & SEXUAL DEVICE 


CENTURIAN 


THE LARGEST EROTICA DEALER IN THE WORLD 


= ADGETS, COSTUMES, CHASTITY BELTS, SHOES, BOOTS, LIN- 

IGERIE. CORSETRY, BIZARRE CLOTHING, SEXUAL CLOTHING, 
TRANSVESTITE ITEMS, VIDEO, LATEX DEVICES AND 1000'S OF PARA- 
PHERNALIA TO ENHANCE YOUR SEX LIFE. EACH HUGE CATALOG 
LOADED WITH 100'S OF WEIRD & FAR OUT THINGS. 


MALE Male Resfraints 


RESTRAINTS 


A must for the 
roving male 
100’s of penis 
restraints that 
really lock off 
the male 
organs that 
cannot come 
off without the 
key. Control your man now! Chastise 
him for you. $7.00 plus $4.50 postage. 
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BIZARRE VIDEO PRODUCTIONS — The jargest 
dealer of fetish movies presents nearly 100 
bizarre video movies 
Whatever your fetish. they 
have o movie for it 
Including mony new 
releases. 

$5.00 plus $1.00 postage 
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LESBIAN VIDEO MOVIES 
The most erotic 

of love play between 
women, ore in these 
magnificent video 
movies. Sexual foreplay 
between women and 
the devices they use to fulfill their most 
intimate needs $3.00 plus 50¢ postage 
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CHASTITY BELT CATALOG — The most 
complete catalog of chastisement, for 
men and 
CH SE See women. Locking 
gy ‘ g devices and 
4 ‘ chastity belts 
Cu, that really work 
Types and styles 


you did not 
believe existed 
$7.00 plus $4.50 

postage 
~~ 

PLEASE ENCLOSE NAME AND ~ es sane 
RETURN ADDRESS Ocs $25.00 
TOTAL $ es $2500 
POSTAGE $ O ce aisn0 
J 48.50 
SASS TAN (SS 3 700 
A oe EEE O ce $ 7.00 
O cto $ 7.00 
oc«4 $ 3.00 
1AM OVER 21 0 c42 $ 5.00 


MASTER CHARGE 
OR VISA NUMBER 


PLEASURE TIME P.O. BOX 1081 WESTMINSTER, CALIF. 92684 


new @x- 
citing & 
Unique bondage devices this year. And much, ce 
Much, MOPS. $20.00 plus $3.00 post 


LATEX 
ANNUAL 


Huge 148 
page per 
fect bound 
book cata 


log with 
100's of tne 


Bi 


geagets 
Price $15.00 pius $3.00 postoge 


CUSTOM 


$25.00 plus $4.00 postage. 


THE WHOLE 
CATALOG 
OF SEX TOYS 


tions. anol 
oul onc 
vagina de 
vices, plus 
creams, lo- 
tions, po. 
tons. sex 
toys, kits. sex 
devices 
ond novel 
hes ever put 
together in 
one huge 
catolog. C 
$44.95 plus 
$3.00 postoge 


A: 


DIANA'S 
PHONE 
SEX 


Call Me For 

The Most 
Cock-Tingling, 
Prick-Swelling 
Phone Fantasies 
Now! 


Be 
9 (213) 
828-8591 


ALL MAJOR 
CREDIT 


CARDS 


‘ 
i 

‘ 1 Tee 
Call & Cum: 1 [2930 Valley Bid sig D 
; with me ; ‘\ 

1 4 CALLS $1995 15 

; Barbie . 

- 1-901-274-3790 : 

- Sample calls - : 

MC C.O.D.'s 

I Visa 24Hrs. ! 

1 i 


& K Call us 
then we'll call you f 
H e we guarantee 
i may 9/83 SATISFACTION 


1 CALLNOW’ 


ee 16) 


Swing Line 
Q Ul 
GET OFF 

OVER THE PHONE 

You will get LIVE Sex talk with 
Candy and her sexy friends 

as often as you like. 
42-page book of revealing photos 
New and LIVE numbers monthly 


CALL NOW 
1-618-332-6400 


PO BOX 1660 CAHOKIA, IL 62206 


Swing Club 


NAMES, PHONE NUMBERS, 
PLUS ADDRESSES 
AND PERSONAL ADS 
OF SWINGING GIRLS’, GUYS, 
COUPLES & BI’S 
IN YOUR AREA 
ANXIOUS TO MEET YOU 


CALL NOW 
1-618-332-6060 


PO BOX 1770 CAHOKIA, IL 62206 


TELE-SEX 


Get Off 
Over The Phone 


Call our sexy ladies, 
or have them call you 
BOTH ways will satisfy you 


CALL NOW 
1-618-345-8550 


- DOUBLE YOUR 


WE SERVICE ALL 
SPECIALTIES 


ALL MAJOR CREDIT CARDS 
ACCEPTED. 


YOU READ IT IN 
HUSTLER MAGAZINE 
. . HAVE ONE GIRL 
OR TWO... 


DO IT ANY WAY 


‘WE GIVE GREAT ONE ; 


NO. 1 
FANTASY 
: PHONE 

= SERVICE IN 
THE U.S.A. 


LORI 
212-582-8181 


ANGEL’S i MISTRESS ROXANNA’S 
PHONE = ©. PHONE FETISHES f 
SEX sath, cd 


Please Cum 
With Me NOW. 


SPECIAL 


NO WAITING! 
NO CALL BACK! 


15) ee 1 Oz 


GERRY’S PHONE SEX 


“I’m here in D.C. with 
my finger up my ass, 
hoping you'll call. Vil 
pretend you’re a paper- 
boy. Now I’m drool- 
ing. You're the 

stud. I’m just 

Studds.” 


(617) 383-1114 
(202) 225-1251 


FREE PHONE 
SEX FOR 
YOUNG MEN! 


24 HOURS ¢ MC « VISA 


PHONE 
SEX 


Clanay California 
Girls Hot To 
Get You Off 


Now! 


(213) 
450-1395 


A FANTASTIC 
FANTASY CONNECTION! 


P 
é 
A creative sexy MM ee, (] 
girl of your dreams % 
will call you back€) _ y) 


immediately for agg 
romantic experience {9 % 
of anything your , 
HARD desires. 


MC/VISA Puta little 


NTN AY ON I ON 


in your lifel 


Get hands- 
wearing th 


Let your bod! 
talk for jus 
$10.95 


(or double your 
. fun with two for 
only $18.95) 


i Available in 
‘ black or gra 


MAIL TO: 
F.S.C., Inc., P.O. Box 67800-5285, Los Angeles, CA 90067) 
Please send me: co One HUSTLER T-shirt for $10.95 
1 Two HUSTLER T-shirts for $18.95 
T-shirt size: o Small o Medium © Large 0 Extra Large 
Color: 2 Black with white lettering 0 Gray with black 
Please add $1.50 to your order for postage and handling 


Enclosed is ocheck or OM.O. for $ _ 
(cash not accepted) or charge to 0 VISA o MC: 


oc a 


Signature 


Name 
Address 


City State 
Allow 6 to 8 weeks for delivery 


ANGIE'S SPECIALTY 
PHONE SEX 


Try My Tele-Sex 
Menu of Fantasies: 


“Young & Juicy’ 
“Bad & Raunchy 
‘Red-Hot Sizzier™ 
Goin’ Greek"’ 
‘Virgin Adventure’’ 
**2-Girl Surprise™’ 
**Slave's Delight"* 


ce Ae 24 Hours 
Credit Cards 


212+ 307+7609 


CALL 1-312: 


274-9600 
ash for MARY 


BOX 345 
KENILWORTH 
IL. 60043 


Only lasts a few minutes. 
Our LOVE CLUB will 
bring you partners for an 
entire year. Make your 
fantasies a reality. 


ycLOVE CLUB 
~~ Box 59238, 
Chicago, IL 


2 1312) 274-9600 
CALL TRAC 


America's Sex <P. SUPERSTAR 
HOTTEST | /\SEK 
& Video Tapes - Now at Discount Prices! Bae - anata 


GIRLS Who Grave BIG COCKS 


105 
You'll see huge members oiled up for 
Rear-Entry with Explicit Anal Cum-Shots! 
Amust for connoisseurs of this special treat. 


Seka's sex-starved boy 
friend puta his cock to 
her, backdoor style, 
mercilessly reams her 
hot snatch! 


=“Bosom 

Cunt 
Young Tina arrives to 
babysit, # gets a com 


plete education in cock 
sucking & tit fucking! 


Seka mounts two rigid 
cocks simultaneously, # 
is nearly split in halfas 
her cunt @ ass are 
reamed & creamed! 


ov 106 
it you like HUGE TITS & 
CUM-SPURTING ERECTIONS, watch 
these Big, Bouncy Tits get cum all over them! 


a“Cum 

On My Ti 
An incredibly powerful 
cum shot showers Seka’s 
large, beautiful breasts. 


=a “Hand Job” 

a shows her young 
sister how to suck, fuck 
@ stroke a stiff cock 
until It squirts cum 


Sensational 
Video Tape 


includes the entire series 
of ALL Five Films, Complete 
with Original SOUNCTTACK A 


Big, Black Studs balling Creamy-White 
Blonde Girls! Salt & Pepper action at 
its best! Positively a Collector's Item! 

Full 60 Minutes, One Hour 


IF NOT DELIGHTED WITH ANY ITEM SIMPLY RETURN IT FOR FULL CASH VHS or BETA. MFG. sugested 
YOUR SATISFACTION (yeStragainstrurune PURCHASts. ALLitEMe auamanfeco runt uk beets MFG suggest 
GUARANTEED: cotor, warocore on YouR MOWEYBACK! Wane Cant. 


TO ORDER, Pyeng COUPON BELOW, CHECK SELECTIONS ABOVE 
& SEND ge PAGE WITH REMITTANCE TO 


064 North Michigan jones, Suite aiscapenaan volts . 5 

pepininete fos facpaan isieamee Premiere Discount Prices! 
Each Video is a $3 extra & o FILMS: @ One For $15 © Mo Any Three For $36 
Full 60 Minutes @ » SAVES30! All Five Only $45! © @ + Rog.8 @ + Supers 
Each. Five Hours of Faeign Ordars Payable In VIDEO TAPE: @ + SAVE S60! Only $39! @ mo VHS @ BETA 
HARDCORE SEX! WEED A 

MAGAZINE PRICES: Cw ANY ONE @ $8 Pts 
OV ANY TEN © $20 * Ow ALL FIFTEEN PROJECTOR? 


wes o Mm 


MOVIE | cayistatezio - 


FIVE FOR $50.00 Pionataelae/Date age E wish To Toca Pealiy Glesied Walaa. VIEWER | Signature _ 


Age/Date _ : 
Tam over 19 years of age & request this material 


HUSTLER 
VIDEO MAGAZINE 


(See coupon on pages 32-33.) 


1 Yes, | want to order four (4) HUSTLER 
VIDEO MAGAZINES, mailed quarterly, at 
the complete discount price of only $250 
(a $2788 cies over the regular price). 

© Send me the first HUSTLER VIDEO MAGA- 
ZINE at the regular price of $69®° per 
cassette. 


TELEPHONE ORDERS: (800) 423-2093 
IN CALIFORNIA (213) 980-9502 


ENCLOSED PLEASE FIND 
COOCHECK (CIMONEY ORDER © 
CA residents add 6% sales tax 

TOTAL $ 
oO oon o wast das 


CoS 


(Sorry, no orders from Canada can be accepted. ) 


MAKE CHECK OR 
M/O PAYABLE TO —-_ HUSTLER PRODUCTIONS INC. 
P.0. BOX 67800-5285 


LOS ANGELES, CA 90067 


CEPH 


Please Print 


DEX GALLS (7 


We have girls all over America 
who want YOUR phone num- 
ber to get off with you over the 
phone 


CALL NOW 


1-314-527-2470 


Ba oa: cosine oreo AA 


a poser 


THE NAUGHTY LADY'S 


TELEPHONE 
FANTASIES 


NEW YORK 
(212) 929-5056 


DETROIT 
(313) 445-8740 


CALIFORNIA 


(213) 436-3881 


CALL: 


eTS, 


24 HOURS 


PHOTO ID 


IN FULL COLOR 
SEALED 
IN PLASTIC 
Good In 


All States 
and Provinces 


+ CUSTOM.MADE WITH YOUR PHOTO 


* USE ANYWHERE, AMTTIME 
FOR POSITIVE 1OENTIFICATION 


- FREE BIRTH CERTIFICATE — 


SEND $6.00, Name, Address, Sex 
Height, Weight, Color Hair, Eyes, 
Birthdate & Small Photo. 


‘6: 


CARDINAL PUBLISHING, DEPT. 317 
2071 Emerson, Box 5200 + Jacksonville, Fl, 32207 


PHOTO ID 


Zor more ) 
($5.00 EACH } 


On der with friends! 


Girls, Guys, Couples 
& Bi’s names and 
§ phone numbers in your 
area who want to meet 
you. Call Ea 
1-901-327-8811 


Call me for some erotic 
loving over the phone and 
have It your way. 

, Call Easy 1-901-327-8008 
f P.O. Box 22695, Memphis, TN 38122 % 


New Tork s Best 
LINDA’S PHONE FANTASIES 


Jam *Vonnay owner 
of a Swedish export — 
company. 3 Lacs 
you the. most ex: 


Vonna Trading 
Box 15271, 104 65 Stockholm, Sweden 


Dear “VONNA" 

Enclosed is $ 10 US. Please rush my color 
catalogue & add my name to your mailing 
list. |am over 18 years of age. 


Name 
Street 
City State Zip 
(Requires 30 conte t US postage) 


Peggy’s Pleasure Line 
(415) 864-1535 


Credit Cards 


SANDIS PHONE SEX 


“I'm lying back in the sun vr ‘ 
.. . getting hot and juicy ) 
just ne about “ 


(213) 450-5346 


ALL MAJOR CREDIT CARDS 


MARCH HUSTLER 


MAIL-ORDER 


FEEDBACK 


« 
* 
* 
*« 
* 
* 
* 
* 
* 
* 
* 
* 
* 


This column's purpose is to help you order by 
mail. We advise our readers on how to conduct 
business with mail-order firms and alert them 
to frauds, shady practices and faulty products. 
We also review mail-order sex products, in- 
cluding those advertised in the pages of 
HUSTLER, not to endorse them but to let you 
know what you'll be getting for your money. 
Since we depend on you to help us keep the mar- 
ketplace clean, write Mail-Order Feedback, 
2029 Century Park East, Suite 3800, Los An- 
geles, CA 90067-3054, and alert us to any 
problems you're having. 

Besides to us, we suggest you complain about 
your mail-order problems to your local Better 
Business Bureau, state Attorney General's of- 
fice or the chief federal authority—the Consum- 
er Advocate Office, U.S. Postal Service, Wash- 
ington, D.C. 20024. 


Edited by Doug Oliver 
GIVE UP, SCUMBAGS! 


If you’ve been reading this column for the 
past year, you know all about the scum- 
suckers called PC Video-alias Videomax, 
Sanstape, UFA Fulfillment and White 
Horse Video-who've been flooding the 
mails with impossible videotape deals. 
You also know that we've sworn to expose 
these lowlife turd-eating maggots when- 
ever we come across their scams. Well, the 
latest ripoff perpetrated by PC Video is a 
porn “epic” called The Scarlet Symposium, 
which it’s peddling to the public. 

In a letter to prospective buyers de- 
scribing the wonders of this film, Robert 
J. Nordhaven Jr. (vice-president in charge 
of production) paints an improbable pic- 
ture of how it came to be made, Get this: 
One of the richest men in America strolls 
into Nordhaven Jr.’s office, hands him a 
shooting script he says he commissioned 
for $100,000, then gives the executive $3 
million to make the picture. The only 
catch is that it can’t be shown in commer- 
cial theaters, and only 1,000 prints can be 
made. Nordhaven then tantalizingly de- 
scribes what resulted from $3.1 million 
and a couple months of filming, and how 
it’s all available on VHS or Beta for 75 
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bucks a throw. Not only that, but he also 
claims because only 1,000 prints are avail- 
able, they will increase in cash value each 
month the buyer owns them. 

First of all, no one, not even Larry 
Flynt, drops in on people and gives them 
$3 million to make a porn movie. For an- 
other thing, no porn movie in history has 
cost more than $500,000. And no one 
spends $3 million (even if it’s somebody 
else’s money) on a movie from which they 
expect to earn only $75,000. 

But maybe this is all true. Maybe The 
Scarlet Symposium is a film “of such awe- 
some power and brilliant beauty that it 
will live forever in the annals of erotic art 
and adventure.” Maybe for $75 each, PC 
Video is finally going to deliver value in- 
stead of the ripoff it has in the past. And 
maybe they expect us to believe that 
Linda Lovelace isn’t a dog-fucker. 

When are these creeps going to learn 
that HUSTLER will not tolerate their 
shameless practices? We'll continue to ex- 
pose their slimy schemes until they clean 
up their act or go out of business. And 
that is a promise. 


CURE FOR IMPOTENCE? 


I’m looking at an ad on page 97 of the Octo- 
ber '83 HUSTLER for Veritin-516, a “mon- 
ey-back guaranteed” substance that suppos- 
edly cures impotence. I've had a bit of a 
problem recently in that area, but before I 
spend $20 for a bottle of this stuff, I'd like 
the straight scoop from HUSTLER. In short, 
does it work or not? -0. L. 

Las Vegas, Nevada 


The big selling point of Veritin-516 is 
that it’s composed of a dried-plant-leaf 
substance called Turnera Aphrodisiaca, 
which the manufacturer claims is a mild 
aphrodisiac. We hardly think this quali- 
fies it as a cure for impotence, but the 
product’s maker is confident enough to 
offer a money-back guarantee in support 
of its claims. 

We contacted the Food and Drug Ad- 
ministration in Washington, D.C., and we 
found out that Veritin-516 has not been 


approved by that government agency. We 
also got in touch with the Better Business 
Bureau and were informed that it has yet 
to receive any complaints about the 
substance. 

If you read this column in the January 
issue, you should be well aware that we've 
cleaned up our advertising pages, and in 
that housecleaning we eliminated all 
ads-including Veritin-516-that promote 
pills or substances which are unproven or 
could be harmful if consumed. We can’t 
recommend the stuff and plead “let the 
buyer beware.” 

Besides, we've always said the best cure 
for impotence is a blonde built like a brick 
shithouse with a hot pussy and a tongue 
that moves like a helicopter rotor. Now, if 
you prefer dried leaves to that, you really 
do have a problem. ... 


MAKING GOOD 


I ordered several VHS cassettes from Fanta- 
sy_Sales of Sepulveda, California, back in 
June 1983. The total bill was $367.65. To 
date I haven't received any merchandise, 
but-of course-my check was cashed. I’ve 
written this company and never received an 
answer. I'd appreciate anything you could 
do to get me my tapes or a refund. 
—Name Withheld by Request 
East Orange, New Jersey 


We received several similar letters recent- 
ly complaining about Fantasy Sales. Each 
of our readers who wrote in had ordered 
several hundred dollars’ worth of mer- 
chandise but hadn’t received a thing. 
When we checked it out, we discovered 
that Fantasy Sales has been out of business 
for many months. The company has been 
taken over by Starlite Distributors, whose 
owner promised HUSTLER that he'd 
make good on all orders placed with Fan- 
tasy Sales. Many orders have already been 
filled and are on the way to waiting cus- 
tomers. If you have any questions about 
orders placed with Fantasy Sales, the best 
thing to do is to write to Starlite Distribu- 
tors (3309 Pico Blvd., Suite B, Santa Moni- 
ca, CA 90405). e 
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LARRY FLYNT | 
ON FREEDOM \. 
OF EXPRESSION \. \- 


Imagine my surprise! 

When I was arrested in Cincinnati, Ohio, in 1977 under the local pornography 
laws, the District Attorney thought he could “get” me by applying to my case an 
Ohio law which had been meant to stop the kids at Kent State from demonstrat- 
ing against the Vietnam War. Our repressive military-industrial complex thrives 
on war, and freedom of speech, rea/ freedom of the press, freedom of expression 
and freedom of thought are anathema to it. In our nation today dissent-in anv 
form=-has to be supressed by any means. So Ohio passed legislation that five or 
more persons who acted together for any “criminal” reason constituted a con- 
spiracy under laws defining “organized crime.” 

I was charged under Ohio’s so-called criminal syndicate statute with “crimi- 
nally” collaborating with three other persons who were employed by HUSTLER 
Magazine (my wife. my brother and HUSTLER’s production manager) to publish 
obscene material-namely 11 consecutive issues of HUSTLER Magazine. The 
fourth “person” | allegedly collaborated with was my own wholly owned corpora- 
tion, HUSTLER Magazine Inc. In short. not only did the prosecution contend that 
a corporation was a “person” but that my wholly owned corporation could collab- 
orate with its own employees. Thus. the prosecution contended that a corporation 
(which can only act through its employees and agents) was collaborating with 
itself-i.e.. its own employees. 

This ridiculous indictment was dismissed only after the statute was declared 
unconstitutional upon my appeal. In the meantime | had to spend thousands of 
dollars to defend this assault on my First Amendment right of free expression, 
and I had been convicted and sentenced to 7 to 25 years in jail for collaborating 
with my wife. brother and production manager to publish my own magazine. 

But for the fact that the attention of the entire world was focused on my convic- 
tion, the Ohio appellate court might not have had the guts to declare the “orga- 
nized crime” statute unconstitutional and that my constitutional right to a fair 
trial had been denied, 

It is not difficult to say what a crime is in our nation—it is impossible. What is 
a crime for the poor is not a crime for the rich. What is a crime for the civilian 
population is nota crime for the military. What isa crime for the man in the street 
isnota crime if itis done by a politician in power, But the most important aspect 
of this special Ohio law, remember, is that it was written to “get” the kids who 
were demonstrating at Kent State. Of course. it was not a conspiracy of “organized 
government crime” when the National Guard came onto the Kent State campus 
and killed the unarmed student dissenters. The “crime™ of the students had been 
the exercising of their freedom of expression-and freedom of expression cannot be 
permitted under the totalitarian regime of the military-industrial complex. which 
runs our nation. 

The people of the United States know what “organized crime” really is. It is 
the continuing situation that (1) when they think for themselves or (2) when they 
protest the abuses against themselves by the government, which is supposed to 
be acting in their behalf, they suffer tremendous reprisals against themselves. 

In Ohio I was found guilty of the conspiracy charges. The other four “per- 
sons” allegedly in the conspiracy with me were found innocent. This meant that 
the absurd conclusion had been reached that | was in a conspiracy with myself! 

I decided to protest such nonsense. and | called a press conference from my jail 
cell, Judge William Morrissey approved that press conference. and it was sched- 
uled in his courtroom, The media appeared on time. and then | came in. But | was 
wearing a T-shirt which had the U.S. flag printed on the back of it. One look at that 
T-shirt was enough to convict me, in the judge’s mind. of some heinous plot. The 
press conterence was summarily called off. | was taken back to my prison cell. and 
my right to speak was denied to me-despite the fact that Lam white. rich and male. 
Imaging my surprise! 

That incident has rankled me for years. In the United States. do we have free- 
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dom of expression? It was demonstrated to me that day that the answer was 
no. Everything that has transpired since reaffirms that to me. 

But it was at that point I started to think: What about the long-haired kids 
who were expelled from school? What about that kid in Texas who was not per- 
mitted to sing in the glee club at his high-school graduation because his hair bare- 
ly hit his collar? What about the woman in Utah who wore a slit skirt and was 
thrown out of her church? What about the demonstrators in D.C. who were all 
thrown in jail? What about the extraordinarily courageous whites who marched 
in Selma, Alabama? Did they have freedom of expression? So I decided to start 
to read what that venerable and honorable institution the United States Supreme 
Court had to say about it. Do we have freedom of expression or not? What is per- 
missible and what is impermissible and why? Why aren't our freedoms absolute? 

If] want to yell “Fire!” in a crowded theatre, I have that right. And if anyone is 
injured by my action, they have the right to seek redress against me. Can we write 
what we want to write, say what we want to say, express ourselves in our ordinary 
daily habits and think what we want to think, or is this forbidden? 

I began to sort it out. If we have freedom, we have it. If we don’t, we don't. But 
limmediately saw that the U.S. Supreme Court and the federal judiciary are not 
of that opinion. Very carefully they have all drawn the lines, over and over again, 
as to what is permissible and what is impermissible in freedom of expression. 
And I cannot and will not accept their distinction. //¢ who cannot speak his mind 
isa slave. 

When Dred Scott, a Black, ran away from his slave master, that was impermis- 
sible freedom of expression. The United States Supreme Court said so. That was 
a piece of property that had to be returned to the owner. The court based it all on 
tradition; the Black men were “. . . so far inferior that they had no rights which 
the white man was bound to respect.” 

When the Ku Klux Klan terrorized the Blacks for 50 years, that was permissible 
freedom of expression because it was on the side of those who were in power and 
who wanted the Blacks to remain an “inferior race.” 

When two of the bravest women of our country, Elizabeth Cady Stanton and 
Susan B. Anthony, demanded the right to vote, Susan B. Anthony was arrested 
for going into the polling place and voting, That was impermissible freedom of ex- 
pression. When Attorney General A, Mitchell Palmer of the United States terror- 
ized the nation with his famous midnight “Palmer Raids” on the homes of every 
“liberal” in the nation in 1919, that was permissible freedom of expression be- 
cause he represented the fascists in power in our nation at that time. 

All over the United States during the repression of the “50s state and private- 
enterprise employers required “loyalty oaths” of their employees, as they tried 
to probe their minds and discover “impure thoughts.” This was permissible free- 
dom of expression for government and the military-industrial complex, but 
when an individual here or there in New York, Maryland, California or Okla- 
homa was courageous enough to demand a stop to the terrorism, that was im- 
permissible treedom of expression. The U.S. Supreme Court characteristically 
got there when the war was over and when the individuals concerned had been 
sacrificed psychologically, monetarily and with loss of employment forever. 

When children ina school in lowa wanted to wear a black armband to exhibit 
their disapproval of Vietnam hostilities, the school could badger and abuse them 
for over four years—or until they graduated—for that impermissible freedom of 
eapression. And the federal court system, characteristically and deliberately. got 
there too late. Had not the battle against the war in Vietnam been already fought 
in the streets of the nation by our youth, the Supreme Court would not have re- 
viewed the cases atall, But when the Roman Catholic Church wanted to start its 
own school system in our nation, teaching loyalty to the Pope and the Vatican 
rather than to the U.S. of A.. the U.S. Supreme Court immediately saw this as a 
permissible freedom of expression, 


When our country violated every treaty it ever made with the Indians, the U.S, 
Supreme Court held that the Cherokee first. and others later, were not really sover- 
eign states, and therefore could not press their claims. It was sntpermissible free- 
dom of expression for the native American Indian to stand up at Wounded Knee. 
and Dennis Banks was made into a criminal for doing so, In its endorsement of the 
rape of Indian lands the U.S. Supreme Court has been unblushing. for oil and min- 
eral extraction is permissible freedom of expression for our multinational 
corporations. 

Although the court mouths beautiful principles and states that debate on pub- 
lic issues should be uninhibited, robust and wide open and that it may well in- 
clude vehement, caustic and sometimes unpleasantly sharp attacks on govern- 
ment and public officials, the court does not really mean that, When a circular 
was sent to members of the armed services, the right of freedom of expression 
was immediately circumscribed; that was impermissible. If Thomas Paine were 
alive today and writing, and if he were caught by the U.S. government, it would 
probably give him a lethal injection for fear that he might bring another Amer- 
ican Revolution to fruition, 

“These are the times,” he wrote, “that try men’s souls. The summer soldier and 
the sunshine patriot will. in this crisis. shrink from the service of their country: but 
he that stands it new deserves the love and thanks of man and woman. Tyranny. 
like hell, is not casily conquered: yet we have this consolation with us that the 
harder the conflict, the more glorious the triumph. What we obtain too cheap, we 
esteem too lightly: It is dearness only that gives everything its value.” In his em- 
boldened vision. begging for a turn of events which aids all of human-kind, he 
called out in anguish, “I call not upon a few, but upon all: not on f/is state or that 
State. but on every state: Up and help us: lay your shoulders to the wheel; better 
have too much force than too little. when so great an object [freedom] is at stake.” 
That is stern stuff to feed to the people of any nation. And it is not wanted in the 
United States by those 60 families who run the store. 

1 saw this bumper sticker recently: “Legalize Freedom.” 

I'm going to do more than that; I’m going to grab it and run with it. 

1 am a pornographer. My magazines are raunchier, more disgusting, more 
lewd, licentious and vile than anything on the market. They don’t need to have 
social redeeming importance other than what they have: to illustrate graphically 
that our nation is hung up on sex, a natural function of healthy primates which 
has been suppressed because of religion. And those are “fighting words."’ I have 
notalone the right to publish these words but to picket, patrol, march, distribute 
leaflets, handbills and pamphlets, buy ads in newspapers, on radio and television, 
to publicly address assembled audiences, hire a sound truck to roam the streets, 
forma parade, petition who I want to petition, go for door-to-door solicitations, 
refuse to salute the flag or even to “sit-in” or “stand-in” until my ideas are distrib- 
uted, It’s useless for me to burn my draft card—the armed forces don’t want a 
paraplegic anyway—but I'll encourage those who do. 

Either our nation is free, or itisn't free. The judge in Cincinnati had no right to 
punish me because I wore a T-shirt not to his liking. As I have thought it over 
now, I have decided to go into the manufacture of T-shirts, to say anything I want 
them to say, to wear them anywhere I want to wear them, even in the U.S, Su- 
preme Court. I'll be there tomorrow when my case comes up. And I'll be wearing 
a T-shirt with a message for the nine justices who are sitting now. If they can't 
handle the freedom that the citizens of our nation demand, if they don’t love this 
nation—they can leave it. Reagan can set them up in Grenada, telling the rela- 
tives of the mental patients who were killed in a bombing raid ona hospital that 
our invading Marines had the permissible freedom of expression to kill them and 
that their loved ones had the permissible freedom of expression to die. 

When Margaret Sanger attempted to give information on birth control to the 
poor women of New York, she was arrested because that was impermissible free- 
dom of expression. But when the nation was put into the clutches of the fanatic 
Comstock, who in 1883 personally raided printing plants and distributors in 
order to seize the written word and imprison the authors and publishers. that was 
permissible freedom of expression. 

Before the United States Supreme Court would take one of the “hot potatoes” 
presented by the dissenters in our nation, these beleaguered people had to march 
in the street, picket, organize third parties, try to gather allies, be arrested, suffer 
psychological abuse and physical beatings. When the Statue of Liberty holds out 
her arm on Ellis Island demonstrating the inscribed words on her pedestal: 

“Give me your tired, your poor, 

Your huddled masses yearning to breathe free, 

The wretched refuse of your teeming shore, 

Send these, the homeless, tempest-tossed, to me: 

1 lift my lamp beside the golden door.” 
this was meant to be interpreted that they would stay that way; tired, poor, 
wretched, homeless, exploited. 

In 1912 the Pujo Committee of Congress revealed that the firm members of di- 
rectors of two sets of New York banks, controlled by the Morgan and Rockefeller 
interests, held: 

(1) One hundred and eighteen directorships in 34 banks and trust companies 
having total resources of $2,679,000,000 and total deposits of $1,983,000,000. 

(2) Thirty directorships in ten insurance companies having total assets of 
$2,293,000,000. 


This message was submitted for publication in American newspapers on November 8, 1983. 


(3) One hundred and five directorships in 32 transportation systems having a 
total capitalization of $11,784,000,000 and a total mileage (excluding express 
companies and steamship lines) of 150,000. 

(4) Sixty-three directorships in 24 producing and trading corporations having 
a total capitalization of $3,339,000,000. 

(5) Twenty-five directorships in 12 public-utility corporations having a total 
capitalization of $2,150,000,000, 

(6) In all. 341 directorships of 112 corporations have aggregate resources of cap- 
italization of $22.245.000.000. 

That was who owned America 7! years ago, and that is who owns America 
now. Those are the persons who have complete freedom of expression. The hud- 
dled masses yearning to breathe free do not even have clean air. 

Today the situation is worse, About one-fifth of one percent of the population, 
the “super-rich.” owns almost 60 percent of the corporate wealth in this country. 
Approximately 1.6 percent of the population owns 80 percent of all capital stock, 
100 percent of the state and municipal bonds and 88.5 percent of all corporate 
bonds. There are 60 billionaire families in the United States. Th-th-th-that’s all 
folks: just 60. In just about every major industry a few giant companies do from 60 
to 98 percent of the business. Some 200 companies account for 80 percent of all re- 
sources used in manufacturing. Five New York banks hold a controlling share of 
stock in three-fourths of the top 324 corporations, 

If any of those 60 families who really own America wanted something done 
in the United States Supreme Court. it would be handled in 24 hours on an emer- 
gency basis. For common folks like you and me it usually takes no more than 
50 to 75 years to get the attention of the United States Supreme Court. When the 
fight has been almost won by the deaths. the imprisonment and the abuse of the 
dissent groups, the U.S. Supreme Court can ride the tailgate of the truck crashing 
the gates into freedom and say. “We've been with you all along! We believe in 
America!” In actuality the judiciary system has never given a damn about any 
common man or woman. It was brought into being to service the power elite and 
their property rights. Human rights have never been adequately considered by our 
courts. 

When extremist, fascist “*Father™ Terminiello, together with Gerald L. K. 
Smith, created a riot in Chicago, Illinois, the United States Supreme Court 
handed him a bouquet and the right to go ahead with his hate-ridden permissible 
freedom of expression. But when the unions of the nation were trying to organize 
the working class, almost every union organizer was busted, charged with con- 
spiracy, loitering or anything else that could be laid on him. To organize the 
working class is an impermissible freedom of expression. 

When the NAACP (National Association for the Advancement of Colored 
People) brought a suit in 1957 to affirm their right to freedom of expression and 
association, the U.S. Supreme Court could not get around to hearing it until the 
fight had been won on the streets and politically, in 1963, six years later, All that 
the NAACP wanted was the right to advise Blacks, when their legal rights had 
been infringed, that there were attorneys in the NAACP who could help them. 
That was a crime in Virginia, an impermissible freedom of expression. But it was 
a greater crime that the federal court system, in dragging the case out for so many 
years, permitted the inequities, the oppression, the legal malice to continue. 

When Black children wanted to wear “freedom buttons” in the public schools 
in the state of Mississippi, the U.S, Supreme Court could not get around to it for 
two years. The all-Black SNCC (Student Non-Violent Coordinating Committee) 
had by then. by and large. won the war of “One Man. One Vote.” Had that not 
been the case, the U.S. Supreme Court would have passed up this “hot potato” 
too. Yet. with two cases side by side. the constraint was against absolute freedom 
and for suppression of freedom of expression. If the children acted like “whitey,” 
as if they were house-broken dogs with a collar around the neck. the physical ¢x- 
pression of “Black is Beautiful” was acceptable. But if the children wore their 
freedom declarations proudly in their demeanor, with a haughty air, there was 
no freedom of expression. In giving a full rein to the state of Mississippi to brutal- 
ize the Black children in one of the two cases, the careful distinctions of the U.S. 
Supreme Court illustrate how it weascled. It held that it was not for the court to 
consider whether such rules were wise or expedient, but merely whether they were 
a reasonable exercise of power and discretion of the school authorities. This was 
again the reactionary principle of “local option” that has so seriously paralyzed the 
civil rights of so many. But with the United States Supreme Court, courage is great 
in the rear ranks. 
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ROCK WARS 
(continued from page 148) 


and his band, the Coconuts, are leading 
the rumba line. 

New Acoustic: This trend rejects the 
synthesized, computerized sound of tech- 
no-pop in favor of unamplified guitar and 
old-fashioned drums. It utilizes upbeat, 
harmonizing vocals and an optimistic 
tone. Centered in Scotland, new acoustic 
includes the romantic Aztec Camera and 
the critics’ favorite new-music band of late 
'83, Big Country. 

%Neo-Psychedelic: This music is charac- 
terized by an atonal wall of sound, raspy 
vocals, dreamlike lyrics and a depressing 
mood. Another ‘80s British movement, it’s 
carried forth by groups like the Psyche- 
delic Furs and Echo and the Bunnymen. 

*Punk: The originator of the entire 
new-music revolution, punk i is sull hanging 
in there despite the comings and goings of 
other musical fads. Punk in England has 
gone through several generations of 
bands. Its latest manifestation, “positive 
punk,” incorporates an upbeat tempo and 
is not above playing silly love songs. Shock 


value continues to be an important part of 


punk's identity, however, as illustrated by 
the names of two popular positive-punk 
bands, Sex Gang Children and Southern 
Death Cult. 

In Los Angeles the original punk sound 
never died, Bands like Black Flag (with its 
famous “kill hippies” campaign) and the 
Circle Jerks are still pulling in swarms 
of Mohawk-hairstyled fans at local clubs 
and concert halls. The greatest success 
story of the persistent L.A. punk scene 
has been the band X, which has received 
international acclaim for its intelligent 
themes and varied musicality. 

With seemingly self-contradictory terms 
like positive punk and new wave of heavy 
metal being bantered about, the lines have 
blurred since the good old days of the Ra- 
mones on one side and Black Sabbath on 
the other. Perhaps the most discernible 
difference between metal and new music 
is their attitudes. 

“New-wave music tends to be more 
moralistic, while heavy metal preaches 
the same old tune of drugs, sex and 
rock 'n’ roll,” says Bob Biggs, head of the 
new-music label Slash. “Heavy metal sort 
of feeds on itself. It doesn’t explore any- 
thing new.” 

Former Kiss manager Kenny Kerner, 
now producing a new-music group called 
the Stingers, says, “New music talks more 
about pertinent subject matter, with ref- 
erences to changing sexual mores, social 
problems and pollution,” 

Polygram’ Jaffe feels differently: “Punk 
is more anarchistic than heavy metal, 
which has a very communal feel to it when 
played live. New wave doesn’t stand for 


anything . .. it’s just the new pop music.” 

To one outside observer of the overall 
scene, both heavy metal and new music 
seem the same. “Today’s music has no 
soul,” says historian Whitcomb. “For the 
first time in pop music there is no R&B in- 
fluence. It’s been replaced by this very 
precise, technology-oriented new-wave 
sound with its hippety-hoppety, nervous 
beat that makes you want to run to the lay- 
atory. Or it’s been pushed out by the 
other big sound, this Neanderthal heavy- 
metal garbage-the kind of music listened 
to by beer-bellied slobs with baseball caps 
who belch a lot and are all very sexist. 

“They are both very much sadomasoch- 
istic. | can imagine that if today's music 
existed 40 years ago, you would have the 
Nazi high command listening to the new- 
wave techno-pop, and their storm troop- 
ers stomping to the beat of heavy metal.” 

Three years ago the battle between 
heavy metal and new music was for con- 
trol of the airwaves. Today the struggle is 
taking place in a new arena-—cable televi- 
sion’s MTV. An advertising-supported 
cable station, MTV was begun in 1981 ata 
cost of $20 million by the Warner-Amex 
Satellite Corporation—a joint venture of 
Warner Communications and the Ameri- 
can Express Company. 

Music video-or short, promotional vid- 
eotapes that revolve around a song-are 
provided to the station free by record 
companies. And with good reason. A clip 
shown on MTV's 24-hour-a-day program- 
ming can be initially seen in more than 12 
million homes and is repeated over and 
over again. A national tour may take up to 
six months or more and reach only a few 
hundred thousand fans. 

MTV estimates it’s adding new sub- 
scribers at the rate of | million homes per 
month, and music video is even influenc- 
ing the way music is written. “Once you 
know that a song is going to end up on 
the screen,” says singer/songwriter Kim 
Carnes, “you think in terms of visuals. 
You almost see the lyrics as you write 
them.” 

Adds producer Kerner: “It allows audi- 
ences to see bands they would not normal- 
ly be exposed to, A kid in lowa might sit 
down in front of MTV for an hour and be 
exposed to eight groups he would not 
have known about or heard on his favorite 
radio station.” 

For the first time since the rock era be- 
gan, it has become possible for an act to 
build a national audience without its rec- 
ords being played on radio stations. The 
Stray Cats, Duran Duran, Men At Work, 
Adam Ant and A Flock of Seagulls were 
first exposed to the American public 
through MTV. During the summer of 1982 
the Stray Cats sold out a nationwide tour 
and sold 300,000 records beforehand-—all 

(continued on page 166) 
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controversial cancer 
therapist working 
in the Bahamas 
claims that the 
cause of Ac- 
quired Im- 
mune Deficiency Syndrome 
(AIDS) may be the lubri- 
cants used by homosexuals 
during anal intercourse. Un- 
like other AIDS researchers 
in the country, Dr. Lawrence 
Burton feels that this deadly ; 
disorder is not communicated by Vaselina 
sexual contact itself. ms erase ne 

He says his research shows lu- ; 
bricants like K-Y Jelly and Vase- 
line could be breaking down into 
fatty globules that are being ab- 
sorbed in the anal passage. There 
they may be entering the blood- 
stream and eventually destroying 
the body’s immune system, cre- 
ating clots in the lungs, blocking 
arteries and causing diseases like 
Kaposi's sarcoma (skin cancer)~a 
major killer of AIDS victims. 

Burton became involved in 
AIDS research through his Im- 
munology Researching Centre in 
Freeport, Bahamas, where he says he’s treated more than 
2,000 cancer patients with a series of injections that supposedly 
boost the body's immune system and give it the ability to fight 
off tumors and other symptoms of cancer. 

In 1982 four gay male AIDS victims, attracted by Burton’s 
claims of a 50%-to-60% success rate in treating other “incur- 
able” patients, came to his clinic in a last-ditch effort to save 
their lives. Noticing that all four shared similar symptoms with 
his cancer patients—including a suppressed immune system, 
tumor growth and rampant infection—he gave them the same 
injections he was using on cancer victims. The four men re- 
sponded well, he reports, and their symptoms disappeared. 

After extensive interviews he found that all of the AIDS suf- 
ferers he treated were submissive in their sexual relationships. 
They liked to be penetrated anally rather than penetrating 
their partners. The dominant lovers hadn’t contracted AIDS, 
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and none of the men knew any 
exclusively dominant homo- 
sexuals who had. 

Burton concluded that 
anal intercourse was the key 
to the disorder. But since 
anal sex has been practiced 
for thousands of years with- 
out AIDS ever having 
appeared-the first recog- 

nized case showed up in 
1978-he reasoned that some- 
thing modern must be causing 
it. He guessed that man-made 
lubricants—the use of which has 
increased drastically in recent 
years—might be the root of the 
problem. 

In 1982 he began experiment- 
ing on mice using K-Y Jelly, the 
most popular synthetic lubricant 
on the market. Two strains of 
mice were used—one with a weak 
immune system and one with 
stronger natural defenses. They 
were divided into several groups 
of four, including a weaker 
group, a stronger group and a 
control group with both weak 
and strong mice. 

For the next several weeks a stick was inserted into the rec- 
tum of each mouse from one to four times a day. K-Y Jelly coat- 
ed the sticks used on the weak and strong groups, and the con- 
trol group received a dry stick. The control group survived the 
experiment in perfect health, but ten out of 12 from the other 
groups died, three in the first two weeks. All mice that became 
sick exhibited symptoms similar to those suffered by AIDS 
victims—tumors and infections of the skin, eyes, jaws and lungs. 
The animals’ ability to survive K-Y seemed to depend on the 
strength of their natural immune systems, Burton concluded. 

Meanwhile, Burton says, Johnson & Johnson-the makers of 
K-Y Jelly—contacted him about his experiments, then sent two 
doctors to evaluate his work. They asked him to test K-Y sup- 
plied by J&J, and suggested he test other lubricants also. Bur- 
ton thought that was a “splendid idea.” 

So in January 1983 Burton began working with six new 
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groups of mice. Each group was penetrat- 
ed with one of the following lubricants: 
K-Y Jelly, Ortho Personal Lubricant, G&B 
lubricating jelly and Vaseline. One control 
group gota water-moistened stick, and the 
other gota dry stick. The control mice sur- 
vived in perfect condition, as did one 
mouse lubricated with the K-Y supplied by 
Johnson & Johnson. But the rest died. 

Again, the symptoms of AIDS were 
present in all the dead mice. In Burton's 
opinion this demonstrated that anal pene- 
tration with synthetic lubricants was the 
real cause of the disorder. When Burton 
told the Johnson & Johnson representa- 
tive that the other lubricants were just as 
likely to cause AIDS as K-Y Jelly, “the man 
was hysterical with glee. | asked him, 
‘Why not take K-Y off the market?’ He 
said, ‘We make $180 million in profit on 
that product—we won't take it off.” 

“I think J&J knew all along something 
was wrong with K-Y,” Burton says. “The 
company had already recalled it three 
times. When I asked why, they just said 
they improved it. But they didn’t say what 
needed improvement. Then, during 
these experiments, they recalled 300,000 
cartons—because a “foreign particle” had 
been found in it.” 

Burton suspected that the harmful 
“particle” Johnson & Johnson was worried 
about was agar-agar, a derivative of kelp 
that is used in lubricants as a greasing 


agent. Kelp, he later learned, is a favorite 
food of Haitians, the group with the 
second-highest risk of contracting AIDS. 
To test his suspicion that agar-agar was 
the AIDS-causing ingredient, Burton 
went back to the lab. This time he used 
straight agar-agar on his mice, penetrat- 
ing them rectally with it and feeding it to 
them orally. His hunch seemed to prove 
correct: All the mice died. 

The vice-president of consumer affairs 
for Johnson & Johnson, Jane Yates, states 
Burton's allegations about K-Y are “sub- 
stantially incorrect.” According to thé J&J 
spokesperson, “K-Y Jelly does not contain 
agar-agar.” Yates also says that the Food 
and Drug Administration recalled 28,000 
cases of K-Y rather than the 300,000 
cases reported by Burton. Furthermore, 
she says that the FDA described the re- 
called K-Y as “nota threat.” According to 
Yates, Johnson & Johnson earns “only” an 
$8-million profit on sales of K-Y. Al- 
though she did not deny that Johnson & 


Johnson had contacted Dr. Burton and 


knew about his experiments, she did deny 
all of Dr. Burtons statements regarding 
that visit, including the one in which J&J 
representatives were reported to have 
been happy about the fact that all com- 
mercial lubricants appear to have the 
same effect, based on the results of Bur- 
ton’s experiments. 

Burton repeated his tests with other lu- 
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bricants, exposing his mice to anal pene- 
tration with Vaseline, mineral oil, wheat- 
germ oil, aloe vera, margarine, olive 
oil, Crisco shortening and Mazola corn 
oil. Except for the control, Crisco and Ma- 
zola mice, every mouse died. Burton men- 
tioned these results to an AIDS patient, 
who laughed and told him about a Green- 
wich Village homosexual group called the 
Leather Jackets, who carry cans of Crisco 
and boast that they don’t get as sick as 
guys who use different lubricants. 

Later, Burton repeated his experiments 
with lubricants, varying the substances, 
dosages and frequency of anal penetra- 
tion. He found they were less lethal when 
used less often. That tied in with an obser- 
vation made by AIDS researchers: Very 
promiscuous homosexuals are more likely 
to get the disorder. 

Burton's findings run counter to those 
of the rest of the medical community. 
Among “mainstream” scientists, the prev- 
alent theory is that AIDS is caused by a 
virus known as CMV, which has been 
found in the bloodstreams of 94% of all 
homosexual men who have been tested 
for it. Although CMV is not normally dan- 
gerous, it is widely believed that repeated 
anal intercourse with a wide variety of 
partners breaks down the body’s natural 
immunity to CMV, allowing the virus to 
run rampant and cause further destruc- 
tion to the body’s immune system. 

Burton is not a medical doctor but has a 
doctorate in experimental zoology. His 
credentials include a seven-year term as 
senior investigator and senior oncologist 
(tumor specialist) at New York’s St. 
Vincent Hospital. Dismissed by some in 
the American medical establishment as a 
charlatan and a quack, Burton is also 
hailed as a “miracle worker” by patients 
who claim he has saved their lives. 

At this point Burton admits that the 
mice experiments have not proven that lu- 
bricants cause AIDS. 

“But infections and tumors did develop 
from the lubricants,” he says. “And not 
one infection developed from an unlubri- 
cated stick. The key to whether or not a 
test mouse developed symptoms was the 
strength of the animal’s immune system. 
Weak immune systems gave in right away. 
Stronger ones could resist. Some immune 
systems are strong enough to reject AIDS; 
others aren't.” 

Until further research is done into Bur- 
ton’s findings, anyone who has frequent 
anal intercourse can take extra precau- 
tions against AIDS by not using any man- 
made lubricants and instead relying on 
“natural” substances such as water, saliva 
and vaginal fluid. They can also keep 
reading HUSTLER because we'll be keep- 
ing the world posted on further develop- 
ments in the search for the cause of, and 


cure for this killer disorder. ~€ 
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ROCK WARS 
(continued from page 162) 


on the strength of their MTV clips. 

Which has the video advantage—new 
music or heavy metal? “Since new wave is 
more conceptual, it may gain an edge on 
heavy metal,” says Slash Records’ Biggs. 
“When you come down to it, a band’s 
music isn't all that important. It’s their 
packaging and their identity [that deter- 
mine their popularity]. New-music groups 
tend to build a definable identity for 
themselves more quickly.” 

San Francisco-based concert promoter 
Bill Graham sees the question in an en- 
tirely different light. “Because of these 
videos, young rock musicians are thrust 
into becoming actors early on,” he says. 
“But the rock'n'roll veteran may not 
have done that yet. And it’s going to be 
harder for some of the older guys to 
learn.” 

In any event, veteran rockers will have 
more outlets to practice their acting abili- 
ties. MTV has spawned a host of competi- 
tors-USA Network's Night Flight, USA 
Cable’s Radio 1990 and Night Tracks on 
Ted Turner's superstation. Even the long- 
established NBC commercial network has 
gotten into the picture with its Friday 
Night Videos. 

Who will win the battle between new 
music and heavy metal? Maybe neither 


one of them. Mainstream/MOR rock still 
dominates the airwaves, although it has 
lost plenty of ground since its heyday in 
the mid-1970s. Four years ago it managed 
to nip both movements in the bud when a 
host of supergroups including Fleetwood 
Mac, the Stones, the Eagles and the Doo- 
bie Brothers released LPs after a two-year 
absence from the market. Last Christmas, 
responding to the new challenge, the 
mainstream heavy artillery-Bob Dylan, 
Paul McCartney, John Cougar, the Stones, 
Robin Gibb, Paul Simon, Stevie Wonder 
and Genesis—all released new LPs. 

The increasing fragmentation of the 
market may eventually make the term Top 
40 obsolete as it applies to pop music in 
general. The question in the future could 
be which Top 40? Already, new music has 
its own awards—equivalent to the Gram- 
mys~and its own annual convention. Both 
heavy metal and new music have their own 
special-interest publications—Creem, Hit 
Parader and Circus cover heavy metal; 
Trouser Press and a network of weekly tab- 
loid magazines in the larger cities focus on 
new music. 

(The exception to the fragmentation of 
the music press has been Rock magazine. 
Founded in 1981, it covers the full spec- 
trum of rock—music and video-the way 
Rolling Stone did before it became a gen- 
eral-features magazine in the "70s.) 

One thing is clear: At least for the im- 
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mediate future the competition between 
new music and metal has expanded beyond 
the traditional British-American theater, 
West Germany's new-music act, Falco, 
charted a Number | pop hit in the U.S. 
last year with his single “Der Commisser.” 
Scorpions, one of the most popular metal 
acts, is also from that country. 

And Australia is shaping up to be the 
most fertile ground for new recruits, sup- 
plying popular heavy-metal bands such as 
AC/DC, Angel City and Cold Chisel, as 
well as new-music attractions like Ice- 
house, INXS, Mental as Anything, Mid- 
night Oil and the Divinyls. The incredible 
rock popularity of the groups from down 
under is demonstrated by the fact that 
sound studios there are booked literally 
years in advance. 

One additional scenario is possible. 
Metal and new music could be fused—the 
way the Southern-black sound and white 
music were to produce rock’n’ roll. A new 
British group, Space Monkey, is already 
doing that. And the Plasmatics, featuring 
bare-breasted Wendy O. Williams, come 
pretty close—although they’re more on 
the metal side. 

Still, it’s hard to imagine Culture Club’s 
Boy George bare-chested, wearing black 
leather and chains. One thing is certain 
though: If he went that way, he wouldn't 
have to cut his hair—all he'd have to do is 
get rid of the braids. 
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WANTED 


THE WORLD'S MOST 
ARRESTED SEX NEWSPAPER 


wrote my congressman and thanked him 
for his HUSTLER subscription, but I real- 
ly wish they would get their heads out of 
their asses and learn what the regular 
people really enjoy. | know you're a busy 
man; so I will close for now. 

I wish I could have met a person like 
you, someone who tells it like it is. Your 
magazine brings light into my life. 

—Roy M. Byus 
McAlester, Oklahoma 


SODOM AND GOMORRAH? 

It’s about time that Americans begin cen- 
soring obnoxious, bold pornography. You 
Americans are like the lustful Romans 
who gorged themselves with evil enter- 
tainment. The Roman Empire was invad- 
ed and defeated by barbarians. And 
Americans are in danger of being invaded 
by Communists. 

To make certain of victory during the 
Second World War, censors removed all 
obscene, filthy sex-sin from every maga- 
zine. The United States is becoming like 
Sodom and Gomorrah, the biblical cities 
that came to ruin because of such terrible, | While SCREW slaps the muffs on its readers with 
filthy sex-sin. the world’s raunchiest smut, unrivaled reviews 

As far as I'm concerned, the protection and sex news, the law has slapped the cuffs on 
us at every turn. SCREW publisher and porn per- 
petrator extraordinaire, Al Goldstein, fends off 
threats to sexual and press freedoms while 
other magazines just sit back and wait for the 
smoke to clear. Whether it’s fighting an obscen- 
ity bust in New York City or prevailing over 
, ; : _ the death-grip of Federal conspiracy charges, 
Got a comment, suggestion or complaint? We — scREW has paved the way for its followers and 
want to hear it. Send your letters to Feedback, till brings its readers the most explicit photos, 
HUSTLER, 2029 Century Park East, Suite the most outrageous coverage and the most 
3800, Los Angeles, CA 90067-3054. Gay brazen political commentary of any sexual 
media. 

Meanwhile, back at the SCREW lockup, Gold- 
stein’s handpicked gang of sexually arrested 
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of women, children, unborn babies and 

animals is far more important than the 
freedom of filthy expression. 

—A. Anderson 

Vancouver, British Columbia, Canada 
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GETTING LAID IN MOSCOW 

With trigger-happy Cowboy Ronnie Reagan eager to hit the nucle- 
ar button, HUSTLER Editor Larry Flynt knew the time was right 
for drastic action to bridge troubled international waters. In a dar- 
ing foreign-policy move he sent a personal emissary to search for 
sex in the Soviet Union. It was a “piece” mission designed to bring 
Russians and Americans closer together—by getting our man laid. 
What HUSTLER'’s undercover man did—and to whom he did it—will 
steam your samovar. 


OUR MAN IN GRENADA 

HUSTLER sent its own reporter to this Caribbean battle zone to 
find out what really happened on the Isle of Spice paradise. What 
he saw and heard reveals the truth about the U.S. invasion of that 
tiny country, including what went on before, during and after the 
troops landed. 


CELEBRITY PHOTO-FANTASY: FRANK ZAPPA 

This eclectic genius has always been known for his outrageousness. 
With the Mothers of Invention in the '60s and as a solo artist in the 
‘70s Frank Zappa has continually stretched the bounds of decency, 
singing about grody Valley Girls, eating yellow snow and having sex 
with Catholic virgins. Now he turns his warped mind to sexual fan- 
tasy and revolutionizes even our definition of what's erotic. 


AND THERE’S MORE! 

Next month there are even more pages of breathtakingly beautiful 
women. Plus the latest sex fads and facts in SEX PLAY, wise advice 
from DEAR GRANNY, some very funny BITS AND PIECES, scan- 
dal galore in WASHINGTON DAISY CHAIN and the usual method 
to our madness that makes HUSTLER HUSTLER. 


ESSEX «A DANCE SO EROTIC 


"ae ITLL MAKE YOUR SKIN 


‘= TREMBLE! 


JOHN ee RACHEL ASHLEY - RON JEREMY 
MBERLY CARSON . JANEY ROBBINS 
DESIRRE LANE 


EXCLUSIVE THEATRICAL DISTRIBUTION: 


CREDIT CARD CUSTOMERS, CALL TOLL-FREE: P.O. BOX 1055 Northridge, CA 91324 
1-800-423-2093 (213) 993-7739 

California Residents: (213) 980-9502 Telex: 910-493-1257 ESSEX DIST NTGE 

P.O. BOX 1054 Northridge. CA 91324 


EXCLUSIVE VIDEO SALES: 


iS $120 A YEAR 100 MUCH 
AAU PAY FUR IRE TRU? 
(’ E REDEL-WiIH A CAUSE 


Rebel against Time and 
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Only The Rebel is an independent voice 

dedicated to exposing Big Government and Big Business. 
P Where else will you read about Ronald Reagan’s 
REMIER ISS espionage against Jimmy Carter? 
here else will you 
find the true 
story of the FBI’s 
secret war on Dr. 
Martin Luther 
King Jr.? Who else 
provides the facts 
_ about El Salvador? 
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